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CHAPTER I. 

It was sunset on the Lake of Geneva. Mont 
Blanc was ablaze with glory. Colours which 
seemed too bright for earth, and which varied 
every moment, Eke the hues of a kfdeidoscope, 
transfigured the scene, till it became paradisiacal, 
and you almost expected that the golden gates 
would open and admit you into the presence of 
angels. 

An English family group was gathered in the 
balcony of the Clarence Hotel. It contained 
first of all a lady, the siunmer of whose life was 
verging on the autumnal. Lady Sarah Mowbray 
was a magnificent woman, tall and majestic, witn 
fine blue eyes, and hair which had once been black 
as the raven's wing. At first sight her presence 
awed you, but the moment that you heard her 
kindly voice, and felt the charm of her perfect 
manner, you began to love her. Her eldest 
daughter, Margaret, was the image of herself, only 
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that her eyes were dark, and her figure had the 
sylph -like proportions of early womanhood. 
Her hair was of a rich brown, with golden Ughts 
in it when it caught the sun, and a cluster of 
heavy curls fell behind from a tortoise-shell comb. 
Her sister, Guendolen, was short and plump, with 
light hazel eyes and hair to match. She wore a 
wavy fringe over her forehead, which imparted a 
certain child-like grace to a countenance which 
would have otherwise startled you by its prema- 
ture astuteness. 

A gentleman was in attendance, who claimed 
kmship with these fair ladies. Being the orphan 
son of a favourite cousin, St. John Munro had 
always been treated by Lady Sarah with the 
utmost kindness ; and he had been accustomed 
in his youth to spend his holidays at Lancaster 
Court, which was a few miles from London. 

' How glorious !' exclaimed Margaret, turning 
to her mother, while her eyes were suffiised with 
tears. ' I wish Emily was here ; I cannot think 
what makes her so late.' 

' Haven't you enough beauty to satisfy even 
you for the present V asked St. John, withdraw- 
kg his eyes from the splendid view to fix them 
on the gu'l whom he addressed. 

' I always like to have those whom I most love 
to share my enjoyment,' she replied. 

A sort of shadow crossed the marble brow oi 
St. John, his eye flashed a glance of reproach at 
his cousin, and he remarked sarcastically : 

* I always dislike the superlative degree.' 

' Are you jealous of Emily before you have 
seen her V mischievously inquired Guendolen. 
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* " Like Alexander I would reign, 
And I would reign alone/ '* 

was the playful retort of St. John, as his eye again 
rested with a look of conscious power on the now 
blushing Margaret. 

At this moment the door opened and the 
waiter announced — * Lord and Miss Fitzalan.' 

The first of these visitors was a man of stately 
presence, many years older than his beautiful 
sister, around whom the ladies gathered with 
affectionate caresses. 

' What has made you so late V inquired the 
hostess, as she took the arm of her newly arrived 
guest, and led the way to the supper-room. 

'To tell you; the truth,' he repUed, 'I had a 
curiosity to hear the Roman Catholic Bishop 
preach at your cathedral. He is certainly a 
wonderful man. My little sister here wants to 
make his acquaintance.' 

'She can easily do that,' said Lady SaraL 
* We expect the honour of his presence here to- 
morrow evening, to meet a few friends, and you 
must both come.' 

The invitation was accepted with a beaming 
look of gratitude from Emily's blue eyes, which 
was not lost on the observant St. John. 

Whoever has listened to the thrilling eloquence 
of Monseigneur Mermillod, will be able to under- 
stand the efifect which his discourse, delivered 
with the most glowing unction, produced upon the 
enthusiastic mind of Miss Fitzalan. She had been 
brought up, like her brother, in the cold philo- 
sophy of U nitarianism. Her intellect had been 
highly cultivated, butj the religious impulses of 
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her ardent nature had never found a vent. On 
this particular Sunday evening, Monseigneur 
Mermillod had chosen for his subject — The 
Mystery of the Adorable Trinity. It was like the 
aurora of a new life to Emily. The vision of the 
Godhead flashed upon her soul with a splendour 
that was almost intolerable. The eternal genera- 
tion of the Most High God, ' still begetting, still 
begotten, still His own perfections seeing,* sub- 
dued her intelligence and captivated her heart. 
But her emotion was so deep, that not even to 
Adrian, her beloved, her adored brother, could 
she unbosom herself as yet, even if she could 
have expected sympathy, which was very far 
from being the case. His lordship's anti-CathoUc 
prejudices were too notorious. 



CHAPTER 11. 

It was a happy party that assembled at the 
Clarence Hotel on the lollowing evening. There 
were several visitors, and a murmur of suppressed 
admiration went round the room when Miss 
Fitzalan entered on the arm of her brother. She 
was simply attired in white tarlatane, and her 
tresses of pale gold were artistically braided. 
Her countenance was so full of soul that it could 
not fail to interest the most ordinary spectator. 
When the Bishop of Geneva was announced a 
flush of the deepest carnation suffiised her cheek. 
Margaret was standing next to her, and said : 
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' Monseigneur, permit me to present my special 
friend, Miss Fitzalan/ 

He took her hand with one of his beaming 
smiles, and expressed his pleasure at making her 
acquaintance. He was quite the life of the party. 
Lord Fitzalan, whose powers of conversation were 
usually great, was more than commonly silent. 
Towards the close of the evening the young 
people strolled into the garden. Emily alone re- 
mained in the drawing-room. It happened that 
the Bishop was particularly interested in looking 
over some choice illuminations which Lady Sarah 
had Just completed. A servant entered on some 
particular errand to the hostess, who, with a 
graceful apology, requested Miss Fitzalan to take 
her place in entertaining her Right Reverend 
guest until her return. Emily was generally 
distinguished for the perfect ease of her manner 
in society, but on this occasion it seemed to 
desert her ; she became flushed, and then pale as 
death, while the taper fingers of her beautiful 
hands unconsciously pulled to pieces the bouquet 
which adorned her corsage. Monseigneur Mer- 
millod saw her embarrassment, and mat it pro- 
ceeded from something deeper than shyness. He 
seemed to be observing the picture before him, 
and remarked, without looking at her : 

' Lady Sarah, without intending it, has given 
to this Madonna the features and the expression 
of Miss Mowbray.' 

'Yes,' said Emily, *it is true;' then after a 
pause she added, ' That notion of a Divine 
tnatemity seems to be a source of great consola- 
tion to Catholics.' 
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' It is a tie for which eveiy human heart has a 
yearning/ said the Bishop. 

* Do you know/ said the young lady, ' that I 
went to hear your sermon last nignt, and it 
opened a new world to me T 

The eye of the Bishop now met hers, with a 
look of bright intelligence ; and Emily continued, 
without any further trace of agitation : 

* I mean a new world of thought and inquiry. 
Pardon me if, after so short an acquaintance, I 
venture to remark that there are questions which 
I should like to ask you/ 

* I am always at the service of any inquirer 
after truth, my child. I shall be at home all the 
afternoon to-morrow. Are you making a long 
stay at Geneva V 

' My brother goes away in a few days, but I 
am to remain here on a visit to the Mowbrays for 
some weeks after his departure/ 

' I am glad to hear it, said the Bishop. 

At this moment others of the party joined 
them, and the conversation became general 

On the following morning Miss Fitzalan had a 
long conversation alone wiui Margaret, and con- 
fided to her the earnest wish that she felt to see 
more of the eloquent preacher. Her friend was 
onlv too glad to co-operate with her, and arranged 
with her mother's cognizance to take her to the 
Bishop's house for an interview. 

Monseigneur's mind, rapid as Hghtning and 
clear as crystal, took in all her difficulties, and 
dissipated them. He promised to pray for her, 
and appointed a time for their next conversation. 

When Emily joined her brother at his own 
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hotel, in the evening, she told him candidly what 
had taken place ; but she was not prepared for 
the tempest of passion which her statement 
evoked. 

* Do you dare tell me,' he exclaimed, * that this 
fascinating prelate is tampering with you ? Let 
him beware !' 

'I thought you admired his eloquence on 
Sunday,' said his sister. 

'So I did, as I might admire the talent of 
Lucifer. Listen to me, Emily ! It would shake 
my very soul to its foundations if you were to 
become a Roman Catholic !' 

* Then why did you allow me to be so intimate 
with the Mowbrays when we were in England V 

* Because I admire the talents and the elegance 
of Lady Sarah and her daughters. You could 
not have better associates a& far as all that goes ; 
but I never dreamed of your being caught in that 
web of superstition.' 

' Still you do not like them the less for being 
Catholics,' suggested the girL 

' Their ancestors were Catholics before them ; 
they could not help themselves.' 

* I beg your pardon — ^Lady Sarah was a convert.' 

* One can hardly blame a young and beautiful 
girl, as I have heard she was, for being over- 

gersuaded by the sophistries of such a man as 
lolonel Mowbray. But you, with your splendid 
education and your fine mind, it is a different 
thing.' 

*I don't think that my intellect, however 
your affection may overrate it, can be supposed 
to rank higher than Margaret Mowbray s,' and 
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the young lady lifted her clear, grey eyes, with a 
decidedly mischievous expression to those of her 
brother. 

* Margaret — Miss Mowbray, I mean — is a very 
superior girl,' replied Lord Fitzalan, while a hot 
flush mounted to his brow; *but understand, 
Emily, once for all, I forbid you to have anything 
further to do with this Monseigneur ! Do you 
hear me V 

' Yes ; I hear you,' said Emiljr, coming up and 
throwing her soft arms round his neck. 

She had hitherto been so submissive to his 
wishes, that the idea did not cross his mind that 
she could possibly dispute or evade his will now 
that he had distinctly announced it, nor did she 
dare to do so openly ; but she resolved that Miss 
Mowbray should explain to the Bishop that she 
must defer the privilege of another interview 
until after her brother's departure. 

Emily was extremely gentle in manner ; there 
was an mdescribable refinement about her which 
came from the heart's core, and constituted her 
principal charm. But she possessed great 
strength of character under that soft alluring 
exterior. On this occasion she certainly was not 
quite straightforward with her brother. We do 
not pretend that she was perfect — far otherwise. 
Her nature was dreamy and poetical, her instincts 
were fastidious. She had plenty of kindly and 
benevolent impulses, arising from a fund of 
native generosity; but she was often culpably 
indolent, though capable of energy. Hitherto 
she had passed through her short life gracefully, 
but without an object. Her principal aim had 
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been to please her brother, to whom she was 
tenderly devoted ; and now the hitherto placid 
waters of her mind were beginning to be disturbed 
by a violent conflict. 

After the last conversation that we have re- 
corded, she went to her room, and, having dis- 
missed her maid, sat at the window, which 
commanded a quiet view and could not be over- 
looked. It did not occur to her what a pretty 
picture she made in her snowy drapery, with her 
hair falling loose in a golden cloud. The moon 
was shining over the lake, and the whole world 
seemed to be etherealized. But a vision of more 
than mortal beauty was at that moment filling 
the mind of Miss Mtzalan. It was the thought 
of God! She had known Him hitherto as a 
mere abst^iaction, and now she was beginning to 
learn some of His perfections from the lips of 
one of His devoted servants. 

* Oh ! I could do anything for such a God — 
I could suffer anything for such a Kedeemer !' 
she thought. 'And yet it wiU be dreadful to 
displease Adrian. He looked as if his very love 
for me would change if I crossed him in this 
matter. Could I live without him — ^without his 
affection ? I doubt it. At least, I c^n die, and 
then he will break his heart. Thou Who hast 
made me, have mercy on me T 

All night long she pondered and prayed, and 
it was not till the morning was advanced that 
she threw hei:self on her couch for a few hours* 
rest. 
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CHAPTER III. 

St. John and Margaret had walked together that 
same evening. 

*What have you been doing since dinner?' 
interrogated the former. 

* I have been to church/ replied his cousin. 

* And somewhere else/ he pursued. 

* Yes ; I went to the Bishop's house/ and she 
lifted her blue eyes to his with a steady ingenuous 
expression, which implied, * I have told you all I 
mean to, and I shall say no more.' 

* Now, Margaret/ said he, * let me give you a 
warning. I know who was with you, and I think 
it will be dishonourable if you aid and abet Miss 
Fitzalan in any scheme that would incur her 
brother's disapproval.' 

* You must permit me,' she replied with dignity, 
* to be the judge of what is honourable in any 
case in which my friends are concerned.' 

* Is Adrian to be made acquainted with the 
event of this afternoon ?' 

* Certainly,' replied the young lady ; * but you 
will obKge me by not alluding to the subject to 
anyone. Emily does not wish to have attention 
drawn to her proceedings.' 

* " But once beguiled, and ever more beguil- 
ing/' ' he muttered to himself. 

'St. John, you have no right to apply that 
term in the present case.' 

* How long have you known Miss Fitzalan V 
he asked, somewhat irrelevantly. 

*For several years/ she replied; 'though it 
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has always happened that you were at college or 
abroad when she was m our neighbourhood. Is 
she not lovely V 

' Rather !' he replied, with a peculiar expression. 
* She is absolutely under the guardianship of this 
brother, I understand. Adrian is a splendid 
fellow, and good company; but I fancy you 
might get yourself into a scrape if you crossed 
his wishes. It would be hardly safe to make an 
enemy of that man. I have seen a demon in his 
eye now and then !' 

* St John, you are always cautious and worldly 
wise. As for me, I rather enjoy running a risk, 
and driving along the edge of a precipice — just 
managing not to topple over.' 

And she laughed saucily, throwing in his face 
a handful of daisies which she had gathered. ^ 

He looked at her with a fonder admiration 
than she had ever seen in his eyes before. He 
took both her hands in his, flower-soiled as they 
were, and gloveless — and said, with imusual 
earnestness : 

'Margaret, my pearl of cousins, promise me 
that you will not let any secret or mystery come 
between you and me.' 

The unaccustomed pathos in his voice moved 
her, but she hated coquetry. She loved him as 
a brother, and had hitherto treated him with a 
sister's playful and innocent freedom. She had 
never till this moment dreamed that he regarded 
her in any other light. But the truth now 
dawned upon her. She shook herself free, and 
said : * Let go, you naughty boy. I shall promise 
nothing of the kind.' 
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St. John was deeply mortified, for he had 
made rather too sure of his ground. 

' You are a pretty girl, and a plucky girl !' he 
exclaimed; *but your ladyship will nave to 
come down a peg or two one of these fine days, I 
expect. Here comes Guendolen to welcome us 
home,' he added. 

The second Miss Mowbray had a touch of 
green in her eyes. Nevertheless they were fine 
eyes, and looked well imder the curly fringe, 
which was not long enough to take away the 
expression from her fair and well-formed forehead. 
A certain anxiety was disturbing her mind ; but 
she had a good deal of self-control, and it was 
with her most charming manner that she ac- 
costed her relatives. 

* I have heard from Sophy,' she said, ' and she 
tells me great news. She is going to be a nun ; 
Myrtle Cottage is to be shut up. What do you 
think of that ?' 

* That she will never stay,' said St. John. 

' I am surprised,' said Margaret ; * but I am glad 
to hear it.' 

* Because it will take her out of my way, n^est-' 
ce pas V asked Guendolen, with a jealous glance 
at ner sister. 

'You are quite right, dear,' said Margaret 
candidly, ' I can't bear the woman, and I disKke 
the influence which she is getting over you. 
Pardon me, if I speak unkindly of your friend.' 

'I quite acknowledge,' said Guendolen, *that 
there is a spice of the devil in her, but she is a 
darling all the same, and you can't deny that she 
is handsome, can you, St. John ?' 
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'I hate her/ replied that gentleman, most 
imgallantly, *and 1 believe she returns the 
complunent/ 

He shot an inquiring glance at his younger 
cousin, who, however, looked imperturbable and 
remarked : 

' Oh, the vanitv of men ! They are always 
dying to know what a woman thinks of them ! 
But say no more, for here comes mamma/ 

'And her dutiful daughter,' added St John, 
* has divers little secret comers in her heart which 
she fancies are hidden from the maternal eye.' 

He said this somewhat bitterly, for he was out 
of humour, and his words jarred on Guendolen. 
The tears welled in her eyes, and Margaret ex- 
claimed : 

' Don't tease her, St. John ; you are always at 
that game.' 

* Don't cry, there's a dear!' said the young man, 
lifting her land to his Ups, for he reaUy liked 
her. * Am I forgiven ?' 

* Too easilv, perhaps,' said the girl, with her 
sweetest smile and her prettiest air. 

When she went to her room that night, she 
fell into a sort of waking dream. 

' He would love me,' she said to herself, * if it 
were not for that queenly sister of mine. If wo 
could only get her engaged to Lord Fitzalan, it 
would all be right. But if Margaret puts herself 
out in that quarter, and she is capable of any 
madness where her enthusiasm is concemea^ 
there is no answering for the consequences. I 
can't think how she can take St. John's atten- 
tions so calmly. She obeys him, too, in many 

2 
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things. Perhaps that is because he taught her 
Latin, and she looks up to him intellectually. It 
is a bad thing for a man to teach a girl, unless 
he is an old grey-beard. I have a great mind to 
learn something from him. Shall I ask him to 
give me lessons m Euclid ? I should get on better 
than most boys. But then he is so sharp, he 
would twig my object. What a relief it is to 
think a little slang, as mamma is so particular 
about our conversation! One thing I like in 
Sophy is, she is so lawless ; and there is so much 
style about her that she can do things that no 
one else could without being vulgar. I can see 
that Emily is already on the Bishop's hook. I 
saw it the first evening they came, before she had 
spoken to him. That girl is awfully reserved in 
her speech to me, but she has a tell-tale counte- 
nance which constantly betrays her. And now 
she will be getting up some red-hot piety which 
will put her brother in a blaze, and take off his 
thoughts from courtship. What fools people are ! 
But it will fade my roses if I sit up longer ; and 
the Swiss air has made me look remarkably pretty 
of late. I wish my figure was as good as my face. 
I cannot compete with Margaret there.' 

Hereupon she got up from her sofa, and pre- 
pared for her night's rest. 

By the end of the week Lord Fitzalan had 
commenced his journey to England, leaving his 
sister under the kind chaperonage of Lady Sarah. 
Miss Fitzalan was so devoted to her brother that 
she could not part from him, even for a few weeks, 
without feeling it deeply. The affection was 
equally strong on his side. 
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* You will take care of my treasure, Lady Sarah/ 
said the young man gallantly ; ' and make her 
like yourself in all things save one/ 

' I admit no exceptions/ said her ladyship. 
'Emily will be dearer to me than I can say. But 
you must take the consequences of the peril 
which you expose her to. I make no false 
pretences.' 

There was a charm to him in the courafife as 
well as in the sweetness with which she spoke. 

' Emily knows my mind/ he remarked ; ' and I 
think that is enough.' 

He kissed his sister's cheek, which was pale as 
marble, and made his adieus. 

When he was out of sight, Miss Fitzalan 
attempted to cross the hall, wishing to be alone 
in her room. But her hostess, who saw that she 
was almost fainting from the violence of sup- 
pressed emotion, gently drew her away into her 
own boudoir, placed her on a sofa, and made her 
take a glass ot wine. 

* My own dear child,' she said, * it will not be 
many weeks before you will rejoin your brother, 
and in the meantime I want you to enjoy your- 
self.' 

* I dread to think that this is the foreshadow- 
ing of a longer separation,' said the girl, laying 
her head with a pretty dependent air against the 
sympathizing bosom of her faithful friend. 

Lady Sarah imderstood her so well that she 
asked no questions, but gave her a kiss, took up 
her work, and permitted ner yroUg6e to enjoy. the 
relief of quiet thought. After an interval, Emily 
spoke : 

2—2 
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' I think you have bewitched my brother, Lady 
Sarah. I can't think what can possess him, with 
his prejudices, to trust me to you. He admires 
you to such a degree ' 

*Hush, little flatterer! you have said quite 
enough;* and a beautiful white hand, soft as 
velvet, was laid on EmUy's lips. 

But the young lady caugnt it with a saucy 
grace, and continued : 

'Adrian seems to forget that I have a right 
to be fascinated by you as well as himself. But 
I hope you will keep your influence over him, 
dear Lady Sarah; promise me that you will 
Don't throw it aside out of any false humiUty.' 

* I am quite aware,' said the elder lady, * that 
influence, like every other good gift, should be 
used for the glory of Almighty Sod. And you 
need not fear that I shall neglect any opportunity 
of improving any little power I may possess over 
your brother's mind. If anything in the future 
should make him withdraw his confidence from 
me, I shall deeply regret it.' 

*I do not beheve it will,' said Emi^. 'He 
thinks that you have a right to be a CathoUc, 
because Colonel Mowbray is of the ancient faith. 
But I must not forget that I have no time to 
lose. Dear Lady Sarah, would you mind sending 
a note from me to the Bishop, requesting the 
favour of an interview ?' 

' It shall be done at once, darling.' 

* And I don't wish anyone except Margaret to 
know.' 

* Very well I will manage it.' 
Accordingly, Lady Sarah enclosed Miss Fitzalan'a 
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note in one of her own, and desired her young 
people to profit by the beauty of the evening, and 
take a walk They had not long left the hotel 
when Monseigneur arrived, and had a long con- 
versation with Emily. Lady Sarah threw open 
the door of her own morning- room, which com- 
municated with the saloon, and occupied herself 
there, in order to leave her guests free, and yet 
to take off the appearance of a tete-d-tete. Miss 
Fitzalan had a considerable acquaintance with 
the doctrines of the CathoHc religion, from her 
general reading, which had been varied and ex- 
tensive from her childhood upwards; and she 
showed a marvellous facility in grasping the 
truths which were now unfolded to her. She 
was particularly attracted by the dogma of the 
Real rresence ; to have our God so near to us — 
upon our altars, in our hearts — the idea was 
fraught with the highest joy to Emily. Before 
they parted, she inquured : 

' How soon will you permit me to be a Catholic, 
Monseigneur V 

* Are you prepared to admit the authority of 
the Church as the depositary and exponent of all 
Truth r 

* Indeed I am,' she replied. 

* I see that you are sufficiently informed as to 
the details of our belief After a few more in- 
structions as to the mode of preparing for the 
sacraments, I shall be able to receive your abjura- 
tion. But if possible, I should like your brother 
to be made acquainted with your intentions. It 
is always so much better to be candid and straight- 
forward/ 
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' I feel certain/ she replied, * that my brother 
would exert his authority as my guardian to 
prevent my being a Catholic. I am only twenty 
years of age, and he would take me away at once 
from my kind friends. At present he feels secure 
that I shall not cross his wishes after the strong 
things which he said before his departure.^ 

' And you did not undeceive him V said the 
Bishop. 

* No ; I kept silence, and let him go away under 
his mistake.' 

' That alters the case : if an avowal to your 
natural guardian would absolutely prevent your 
conversion, I cannot counsel you to make it. I 
will receive you into the Church next week.' 

' Thank God T said Emily ; ' I feel that I can 
bear anything now. But I shall have to keep my 
religion a secret until I am of age.' 

* Y ou must do the best you can, dear child. 
May God bless you.' 

Monseigneur Mermillod had left the Clarence 
Hotel before the walking-party returned, 

St. John had been somewhat abstracted during 
the walk with his cousins. He would have pre- 
ferred their all remaining at home, so that he 
might keep a watch over Emily, who interested 
him excessively. Still, he would not have fore- 
gone the pleasure of Margaret's society for any 
consideration. He was, in fact, deeply attached 
to her ; and he made sure, perhaps a little too 
sure, that his affection was returned. It was 
flattering to his vanity that so brilliant a girl 
should defer to him on many points, as she 
certainly did. There was a great deal of intel- 
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lectual sympathy between them, though it was a 
source of deep regret to Miss Mowbray that her 
cousin, though nominally a Catholic, cared little 
for religion. He had a considerable spice of 
curiosity for a man. He made his way straight 
to the sofa where Miss Fitzalan was sitting, and, 
bending over her in a graceful elder-brotherly 
sort of way, began questioning her as to how she 
had spent the evening. Of course he soon elicited 
the name of her visitor, and that she had not 
seen him alone; but beyond that Emily was 
impenetrable. 

The event of her reception into the true fold 
of Christ, which took place the following week, 
together with the two great sacraments of First 
Communion and Confirmation, was all managed 
with such consummate tact by Lady Sarah, that 
not a creature in the hotel knew anything about 
it, excepting Miss Mowbray, who stood by her 
friend m the capacity of bridesmaid, with a 
lighted candle and a bouquet of white flowers, 
when Emily approached the altar to receive the 
Holy Eucharist. St. John and Guendolen had 
watched and spied, but all to no purpose. When 
Sunday came they wondered where she would go. 
Emily remained at home. They little thought 
that she had risen at a very early hour when 
they were fast asleep, and assisted at the sacrifice 
of the Mass at the old church, which was a long 
wav off, and remote from observation. 

Miss Fitzalan was profoundly happy. She 
had found all she wanted in the bosom of the 
Spouse of Christ. Her soul reposed in a sense 
ot supernatural fulness. She felt that she could 
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leave the future, with all its anxieties, in the 
hands of an Almighty Father. 

Two months roUed away in this blissful peace. 
Now and then she had accompanied her hostess 
and the rest of the family to High Mass at the 
Cathedral on a Sunday, but not often enough to 
be taken as evidence of conversion. At last the 
time came when they had all arranged to return to 
England. It was a pleasant October evening when 
^ they found themselves re-united at Lancaster 
Court. Lord Fitzalan was there to welcome 
them. Bright fires blazed in the reception-rooms. 
They were enjoying the refreshment of a high 
tea after their journey, and were in the midst of 
animated conversation, when the wheels of a 
carriage were heard driving over the gravel. 
' Whoever can this be, at such a time of night V 
was eagerly inquired. The gentlemen drew aside 
the heavy window curtains and looked out. But 
before they could arrive at any conclusion, the 
door opened ; a lady entered, dressed in black 
silk, and heavily mufiled up. She threw aside 
her veil, and words of astonishment burst from 
the party : ' Sophy T * Mrs. Vivian !' She bowed 
to Lady Sarah, and then fervently embraced 
Guendolen. 

*My darling, what has happened?' was that 
young lady's exclamation. 'Have you left the 
Convent V 

' Yes ; I have run away, a fortnight after taking 

the veil. You see, I am an obstreperous creature, 

and thejr pulled the cord too tight. I couldn't 

stand being boxed up.' 

' I should think not,' said St. John, with one of 
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his cynical smiles. * It would require a police 
force to keep you in order/ 

The young widow coloured under the sarcasm. 

' So you are not surprised that I took the law 
into my own hands, and set myself free V 

' I should have wondered if you had acted in 
a more rtitional manner.' 

*I thought you always used to dislike convents; 
and I must say that you have become dreadfully 
rude/ 

'When a lady asks my opinion about an 
escapade, she has no right to complain if it is an 
unflattering one.' 

' St. John, I am ashamed of you !' remarked 
Guendolen. 

' I advise you to retain and to cultivate that 
sentiment,' said her cousin, with a glance full of 
meaning : ' it is a desirable one for young ladies 
who are given to hero worship.' 

Guendolen was blushing to the very roots of 
her hair, when Lord Fitzs3an interposed : 

' St. John, I must really protest against your 
bullying the fair sex in my presence.' 

* My dear fellow, what's the good of having 
cousins if one can't speak one's mind to them ?' 

* St. John, you have gone too far ; let me hear 
no more of this sort of thing,' said Lady Sarah, 
though she thought the snub might be useful to 
her younger daughter, who now commenced im- 
plormg her, in a low voice, to offer a night's 
hospitality to her friend. But Lady Sarah was 
firm in refusing to do this. * No, my child,' she 
said, * Mrs. Vivian has acted in a most disedifying 
way, by her own account, and it shall never be 



26 The Brides of Kemsington. 

said that I sanction such unauthorized con- 
duct.' 

' But you cannot turn her out, mamma, at such 
an hour as this ; her own house is shut up, as you 
know/ 

Lady Sarah now turned to her unexpected 
visitor, and said calmly, but with great dignity : 

' Mrs. Vivian, you must pardon my saying that 
I condemn your conduct in running away, as you 
call it, from a religious estabUshment. Nothing 
would have been easier than for you to have told 
your superiors that you wished to leave, and 
then they would have facilitated your doing so 
in a respectable way. I am sorry that under 
these circumstances I cannot offer you the hospi- 
tality of my home for the night, fiut if you will 
take some refreshment here, 1 will send a servant 
with you to the hotel, where you will have no 
difficulty in finding suitable accommodation. 

Mrs. V ivian felt ready to sink into the earth 
under this just rebuke ; but she had a good deal 
of brass in her composition. Guendolen whispered 
to her — * Never mind mamma; she is always high- 
flown. I should have acted just as you did, I 
dare say.' 

Now it happened that Mrs. Vivian was exces- 
sively hungry, and the sight of the well-spread 
table was too great a temptation to be resisted. 
She, therefore, seated herself without further 
ceremony, and did justice to the repast. 

These two young women had been at the same 
convent school, and had become extremely 
intimate while there. Lady Sarah had never 
liked the widow, but she had abstained from 
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absolutely forbidding the acquaintance, and Miss 
Guendolen, if she was allowed an inch, always 
took an elL 

' That Mrs. Vivian is a fine woman,' remarked 
Lord Fitzalan to his sister, when they were alone 
in the carriage which was to take her to her own 
home. ' Do you know, I admire her pluck !' 

' She has handsome eyes and a dashing manner/ 
said Emily. ' I saw that she was setting her cap 
at you.' 

' And jour manner was not encouraging — and 
she felt it too ! You girls are dreadfully jealous 
and suspicious/ he added, with a laugh ; ' but 
you may say or do anything you like to-night ; I 
am so glad to have you back again !' 

As tney drove up to Stuart House, the servants 
who composed their comfortable but moderate 
establishment, were congregated in the hall to 
welcome their young mistress, who felt the warm 
delight of being at home again, even after such 
happy travels. 



CHAPTER IV. 

Guendolen was closeted with Mrs. Vivian at the 
hotel the whole of the next morning. Their 
conversation had reference principally to the 
convent which that lady had fled from, and 
against which she had no substantial grievance 
to allege beyond having her will crossed. When 
thQj had talked this thoroughly over, Mrs. 
Vivian said : 
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'And now tell me all about the Honourable 
Emily. She has improved both in looks and in 
style since I saw her last ; but there is something 
about her which I distrust. And the little minx 
did not take the trouble to veil her dislike of me.' 

' I feel just as you do/ said Guendolen. ' There 
is a mystery which I cannot fathom; and she 
seems always on her guard against me. Mamma 
and Margaret are cracked about her, and I fancy 
they know something. I suspect she is a 
Catholic, and will not own it.' 

* Thanks, cava mia, for that little clue. And 
St. John?* continued the widow, with a pene- 
trating glance at her friend. 

'I don't think he quite believes in her. He 
considers her very deep, and so she is. Her 
brother does not see through her.' 

'I used to think that there was a friendly 
feeling between Mr. St John Munro and Miss 
Guendolen Mowbray, when we aU met at Brighton 
last year — all, I mean, except your sister.' 

The bright colour rushed to the young lady's 
cheeks, but she answered calmly : 

* St. John has the provoking quality of being 
able to worship two girls at the same time ; 
I do not mean to imply that he is so dis- 
honourable as to pay marked attentions to more 
than one : but he can feel an interest in two.' 

* Then I would throw him over, and go in for 
the handsome lord T 

' Sophy, I am shocked at you. What would 
mamma say, if she heard you.' 

' Of course she would say that I am a dreadful 
woman, and that young ladies should never think 
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of such things — that they should grow up like 
beautiful violets in the shade, etc. Who is the 
other young lady besides yourself whom your 
cousin honours with his adoration. Is it the 
Honourable Emily V 

' I think Margaret is really the queen of his 
aflfections.' 

'And what does she say to him — does she 
return the compliment ? I should doubt whether 
a shallow nature like his could satisfy a character 
like hers. It is generous of me to praise her, for 
I know she cannot bear me. St. John has not 
got much beyond his Roman nose, and a certain 
fascination of manner to recoromend him. There 
is a great deal of the cat in his nature.' 

*Be quiet, you wicked creature,' cried Guen- 
dolen, now really displeased. 

' So I must not say a word against its idol — 
very sorry — won't do it again' — and the artful 
widow crossed her hands with an air of mock 
penitence, which the girl was obliged to accept 
lor fear of betraying any more of her own secret. 

*I don't deny,' contmued Sophy, 'that your 
cousin has some good points : he knows how to 
keep women in order, and that is a great thin^. 
And though he has so many faults himself, he is 
rather clever .at correcting the fair sex. If he 
married Margaret, she would not give him enough 
to do in that line.' 

'Sophy,' said her friend, 'you can appreciate 
excellence so well, that I wonder you are not a 
better person yourself.' 

' Thank you — it is the nature of the animal I 
should be very sorry to be one of your goodies ! I 
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intend to lead an awfully jolly life when I get 
my little box at Kichmond in order again, as I 
hope to do in a month's time. You must be with 
me a great deal then/ 

' As much as I can, darling, rest assured.' 
* But you haven't told me, and I want to know, 
how Margaret behaves to St. John.' 

' Why, she has become strangely reserved with 
him. She will never walk out with him alone 
now, as she used to do constantly. It makes 
him very grumpy at times, the way she tries to 
avoid him. He attempted to make her jealous 
by devotinff himself alternately to Emily and to 
me. But sne took it all in the sweetest way, as 
if she was rather pleased. I think she is lond 
of him, but in a very queer way. She used to 
treat him as a brother, but that is at an end, for 
what reason I know not.' 

*I don't believe in any of that brother and 
sister humbug,' remarked Mrs. Vivian. 

' It would not suit you or me, Sophy, but I 
think there are a few people who can go in for 
that sort of thing.' 

' How the devil must laugh at them,' chuckled the 
widow, ' but I have a curiosity to know whether 
your sister is inclined to favour Lord Fitzalan.' 

' I don't believe she would marry a Protestant, 
least of all a Unitarian.' 

' Not if she really liked him ?' 

'No, she would conquer herself; Margaret has 
great powers of self-sacrifice, and in womanly 
pride I never met her e(jual.' 

'She is a strange girl. She is as much an 
enigma to me as Miss Fitzalan is.' 
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In the course of a few weeks, what with 
painters and upholsterers, Myrtle Cottage was 
transformed into an earthly paradise. The 
garden was laid out with taste, and the house 
was furnished with the utmost luxury. Mrs. 
Vivian and Guendolen had been enjoying an 
elegantly served luncheon together, in the cosiest 
of dining-rooms, when, lookmg out of window, 
the former beheld Lord Fitzalan riding by. On 
seeing her, he checked his horse, and she mvited 
him to come in, promising that his steed should 
be cared for. He complied, and made himself 
most agreeable to both ladies. 

' How is Emily V inquired the younger one. 

' I don't know,' he replied ; ' she complained of 
a bad headache yesterday, which was Sunday, 
and stajed in her room most of the day. But 
her indisposition did not prevent her from taking 
a long walk in the cold, at some unearthly hour 
in the morning — so her maid informed me. I 
could get no satisfactory account, however, from 
my sister as to where she had been.' 

' Can't you guess where she went ?' inquired 
the widow. *! thought there was but one heart 
and one soul between you. I would lay any 
wager you like that I find it out for you by this 
day week What shall it be — a dozen pair of 
gloves V 

* Done !' said Lord Fitzalan. ' I must not refuse 
a lady's challenge.* 

He regarded the matter simply as a joke on 
her part. 

' And I vote that we three meet! here for 
luncheon on Monday next,' said Mrs. Vivian. 
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The invitation was accepted, and during all 
that week she set her wits to work, in the most 
unscrupulous fashion, and at last ferreted out 
what she wanted to know. Guendolen remon- 
strated, but in vain, on the dishonour it would 
be to betray Miss Fitzalan's secret to her brother, 
and threatened to absent herself, though she 
longed to see the fun. But she was over-per- 
suaded by her artful friend ; and the trio tnus 
strangfely associated, met at Myrtle Cottage on 
the given day. Mrs. Vivian had provided a small 
but sumptuous repast that would have satisfied 
an epicure, which Lord Fitzalan was not. The 
champagne circulated freely, and, after the page 
had withdrawn, Mrs. Vivian laid before her noble 
guest a dainty glove of the palest lavender, and 
asked him if he recognised it. 

* It is my sister's favourite colour,' he replied. 

* Now guess where it was picked up,' said the 
lady. 

* I have not the least idea,' said his lordship. 

' In the Catholic Church at ,' pursued Mrs. 

Vivian, 'on Sunday week last, at half-past 
seven in the moriung; Miss Fitzalan having 
drawn it off for the purpose of approaching the 
altar to receive Holy Communion. 

A violent expression burst from the lips of 
Lord Fitzalan. At that moment he felt as if he 
hated Mrs. Vivian for the information which she 
had provided for him, procured, as it must have 
been, by unworthy means. 

' Ladies, I must beg to be excused,' he said ; 
'this matter must be seen to without delay.' 
The strong man had become in a moment pcde 
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as death ; he bowed his ^adieux, and [[left ' the 
room. But at the hall-door he turned, went 
back to the dinmg-room, and addressing his 
hostess with an exaggeration of poUteness border- 
ing on sarcasm, said: *You wiU obUge me, 
madam, by giving me your number in gloves/ 

'Six and a quarter,' said the widow, surprised 
that, under the weight of such a blow, he could 
remember a trifle. 

But nothing was insignificant to Lord Fitzalan 
where his word was concerned. 

' Sophy, I don't think he likes you the better 
for the service which you have done him,' re- 
marked Guendolen, as soon as the door was closed, 

' It was the spirit of mischief which possessed 
me,' said Mrs. Vivian; *at all events, that sly 
girl will be punished. What business had she 
to give herself airs to me ?' and there was an ex- 
pression of wicked triumph in her eyes as she 
spoke, though she felt that she had burned her 
own fingers in perpetrating this act of revenge ; 
for Lord Fitzalan had been incUned to Uke her, 
and now she had ruined herself in his good 
opinion. 

As soon as he arrived at Stuart House, he 
went to his library, and despatched a message 
to his sister, which brought her to him at once. 
Her heart misgave her the moment she entered 
the room, but she seated herself calmly in an 
easy chair by the fire. 

* Miss Fitzalan, what devil has been teaching 
you to deceive me ?' he commenced. 

' Pardon me,' she replied * I have uttered no 
falsehood.' 

3 



1 
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'But you have suppressed truth infemally! 
You know what I mean. You have disobeyed 
me; and, above all, you have deceived me! 
Thank Heaven you are under age, and I have 
power to punish vou !' 

* I beUeve the law of the land would recognise 
my right to choose my own religion/ 

* We shall soon see about that.' 

* Oh, do not be angry with me !' said Emily, 
rising and advancing towards him with extended 
hands. 

But, for the first time in his life, he put her 
away, and exclaimed : 

. * I am not going to stand any humbug ! Tell 
me, in one word, will you renounce the Roman 
Catholic faith, or will you not V 

' Never !' she replied, in a voice which, though 
gentle, was as firm as his own. 

* Then take the consequences, for I renounce 
you r — he was almost Jbeside himself with passion. 

* I will go away, and live elsewhere, if that is 
what you wish,' said Emily. 

' You shall be taken somewhere where you do 
not wish to go.' 

He drew out his watch, made a calculation, 
rang the bell, and gave orders that Miss Fitzalan's 
maid should appear. 

* Pack up inunediately all your mistress's things,' 
he said to the girl ; * for she is going to Scotland 
by the night train.' 

The young woman was fairly frightened, and 
asked : ' Am I to go, too, my lord ?' 
' No ; your services will not be required.' 
Emily could not forbear an appealing look at 
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her brother, but she had too much spu'it to say 
a word before the servant. As soon as they were 
alone, he continued : 

* I shall take you to your Aunt Maria, who, I 
fancy, will prove a strict chS^telaine during the 
remaining months of your minority. When you 
are of age, I can no longer interfere with your 
liberty of action. Now ^o and take some refresh- 
ment, for the journey will be long and fatiguing.' 

' How did you ffet to know this V asked Emily. 
' You came straight from Myrtle Cottage.' 

* I decline to answer any questions. You must 
imderstand that you are in the deepest disgrace; 
and that you will be treated accordingly. Nothing 
short of a recantation will alter your sentence.' 

' I didn't know that you were such a tyrant !' 
said Emily. 

' You never put me to the test before, young 
lady. Even now I counsel you to think twice. 
You will find me inexorable.' 

* Then I must make up my mind to banish- 
ment,' said Emily with decision, as she rose and 
left the room. 



-•o«- 



CHAPTER V. 

The brother and sister had a railway compart- 
ment all to themselves. When they had travelled 
for several hours without a word, Emily made 
an attempt to break the silence, but Lord 
Fitzalan stopped her by saying: 

3—2 
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*You will oblige me by not addressing any 
conversation to me/ 

The ni^ht sped on with dreary winffs, and it 
was late m the afternoon of the next aay before 
their journey was completed. Lord FitzsQan had 
sent a telegram to their aunt, that she might be 
prepared for their arrival at Glenross Castle. As 
soon as they got there, Lord Fitzalan gave orders 
that his sister should be shown to her room, 
while he alone entered the presence of Miss 
Glenross, who was an heiress m her own right. 
They were closeted together for an hour, at the 
end of which time tne aristocratic spinster as- 
cended to her niece's apartment She was a 
clever lady, with a kindly heart where her 
prejudices were not concerned. She had been 
brought up in a strict Protestant school, and had 
been in the habit of regarding her nephew and 
niece as brands of perdition, for belonging to a 
diflferent section from herself. Nevertheless, she 
had a certain affection for the former ; and when 
he, relying on this attachment, came to her for 
assistance in a family difficulty, she was disposed 
to help him to the utmost. If she had been 
asked whether a Cathohc or a Unitarian had the 
best chance of salvation, she would have replied 
'The Catholic, I suppose.' She had a devout 
turn of mind, and was fond of the works both of 
Paschal and Fdnelon. But with young people it 
was her opinion that discipline should be main- 
tained, and this was a capital opportunity for 
taking her relative m hand, and converting her 
to her own way of thinking. ,She had given 
Lord Fitzalan a promise that no letter should 
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reach Emily that had not been previously read 
by herself She always kept the key of the post- 
bag. 

Emily rose to meet her aunt, who only vouch- 
safed an icy touch of the hand, and remarked, 

* I regret that the circumstance which has 
brought you to my roof should be so deplorable 
a one. But I trust that the time which you will 

fass with me may prove in every way profitable, 
have assigned to you the same apartments which 
I occupied in my youth. The jbedroom, as you 
see,isLrgeanda&y. The dressing-room, in which 
I shall expect you to spend your mornings, is 
provided with books of a sohd and improving 
character. There is also a piano, so that you can 
keep up your music. In the afternoon, you will 
walk or drive with me ; and in the eveninff we 
shall read together, so that no moment of the 
day need be imoccupied. You are probably 
tired after your journey. Would you Uke the 
refreshment of tea, or will you wait for supper, 
which wiU be served in an hour's thne V 

' Please let me have a cup of tea, aunt, and 
then, with your permission, I will retire to 
rest.' 

* Very well-r-I will send my maid to attend you. 
You have done right not to bring vour own. I 
could not have tolerated a fine London lady play- 
ing her pranks in my quiet and orderly house- 
hold. Good evening, niece.' 

Miss Fitzalan, being wearied both in body and 
mind, slept the sleep of youth, and did not wake 
till, at seven o'clock, she received a brisk sum- 
mons from her aunt's maid, who entered with a 
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lighted candle, and promised to return shortly to 
help her to dress. 

*1 never get up by candle-light/ said the young 
lady. ' Can I have a cup of tea V 

' Now, miss ; while you are in bed V asked the 
astonished abigaiL 

' Yes, I am always accustomed to it,' said Miss 
Fitzalan. 

* There will be breakfast at eight to the click of 
the clock, but I will speak to the nousekeeper, and 
see what I can do for you.' 

In a few minutes Ruth returned, bearing a 
cup of tea from the servants' breakfast-table. 
At eight she reappeared with a tray containing 
more solid refresmnents, and said, 

'Please, miss, it is my mistress's orders that 
you have breakfast served in your dressing-room 
for this once.' 

Emily, who had scarcely begun her prayers, 
was not sorry for this arrangement. Her sitting- 
room, which communicated with her chamber, 
had two windows looking different ways, and 
commanding an extensive but dreary prospect. 
It was a crisp January day ; the fire had been 
lighted, but the aspect of the room was somewhat 
bare. The walls were well lined with books, 
which was a consolation. There was a stiff 
writing-table and high-backed chairs, but no spot 
in the room where it was possible to be cosy. 
To Emily, with her super-refined taste, and 
extreme love for all that is elegant and pretty, 
this was a bitter mortification. But she had 
braced up her mind to learn the new lesson of 
suffering, and she would not allow herself to be 
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discomposed. About noon, she sent a message, 
asking to see her brother. Ruth returned with 
the information that he was specially engaged. 
A little before one the maid reappeared with the 
news that dinner would be ready m a quarter of an 
hour. Would she please to come down when she 
heard the gong ? 

On entering the dining-room, she perceived that 
covers were only laid for two. As Miss Glenross 
was already at the head of the table, her heart 
misgave her, and after a formal greeting to her 
aunt, she anxiously inquired, * Isn't Adrian 
coming V 

' Your brother took his departure half-an-hour 
ago,' said her hostess drily. 

' And without bidding me good-bye !* 

This was too much For Emily, and she burst 
into tears. 

'Pray endeavour to command yourself,' said 
her aimt frigidly ; ' there is nothing I dislike so 
much as a scene.' 

Nevertheless there was a tear in the corner of 
the elder lady's eye. Emily did her best, and 
played with the slice of meat before her. The 
.dinner passed in silence. When the cloth was 
removed, and the servant had withdrawn, Mfss 
61eiu*oss thus addressed her niece : 

* It is better that* I should tell you at the 
beginning that I permit no mfrmgement of the 
rules of my household. I have been informed 
that you made an application for tea this morn- 
ing at an unusual hour. I believe that modem 
fine ladies indulge in this beverage before they 
are out of bed xn the morning. I consider it a 
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sinful pampering of the body, especially in the 
case of young and healthy people. No such 
doings were ever heard of when 1 was a girL* 

' I shall certainly not transgress again, Aunt 
Maria/ said the niece. ' I fear that I have been 
somewhat' spoiled ; you see I have been mistress 
of my brother's house for two years, and I could 
do as I liked.' 

' About the worst thing that could happen to 
any young woman. And I suppose that you had 
your full swing when you were travelling V 

* Yes, I did pretty much as I pleased.' 

'Does Lady Sarah exercise any control over 
her household V 

* Lady Sarah is strict to herself, but indulgent 
to others. I never knew a person of her position 
who practises so much self-denial in* the way of 
early rising and other things. But she does not 
exact the same standard from those aroimd her. 
It is her great study to make people happy.' 

* I suppose her young people are just as worldly 
as others ?' 

'They have the advantage of her example 
before them. Margaret, who has by nature an 
elevated mind, takes very much after her mother. 
I cannot say the same for Guendolen.' 

' I am told that she is a very fast girl — ^more 
shame to her mother for allowing it.' 

^ I don't see the use of holding the reins too 
tight when people are grown up. It is not Lady 
Sarah's fault if her younger daughter has not 
profited by the advantages which she has had. 
She is a'girl with a very[strongjwill, and if she were 
too much thwarted now she would rebel openly.' 
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' As it is, I suppose she rebels secretly V 

* She has the highest esteem for her mother ; 
but Lady Sarah would lose all her influence if 
she played the tyrant/ 

' r should like to have the breaking-in of a girl 
like that/ remarked Miss Glenross, her eyes 
twinkling, 'provided she were a few years younger, 
so as to be within reach of the rod/ 

* I think a severe system would have merely 
hardened her,' said Emily. 

' 1 did not ask for your opinion, Miss Fitzalan. 
Now go and put on your things, if you please, 
and we will take a walk. It is too cold to drive.' 

When Sunday came, and the carriage was 
announced, Emily, who knew of course where her 
aimt was going, steadily dechned to accompany 
her. There was a good deal of altercation ; ooth 
ladies got excited, but the younger one was firm, 
and carried her point, though it was very dull 
remaining at home. She occupied herself for 
some hours in soHtary prayer and spiritual read- 
ing, for she had all her books with her, and took 
the precaution to keep them under lock and key. 
Her aunt always dined with the family imder 
whose roof the AngUcan service was conducted. 

In the afternoon Miss Fitzalan strolled in the 
garden. She felt acutely the miseries of her 
position — torn away from all she loved, and from 
the means of grace. But she kept herself imited 
to our Divine Lord, and oflfered up her crosses to 
Him, bracing herself up with the hope that the 
coming spring, if it did not end her trials, would 
at all events restore her Hberty. 

It generally happened that the Presbyterian 
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minister of the nearest village came to tea on the 
Lord's Day. He did his best to draw Miss Fitz- 
alan into controversy, but she declined on the 
score that disputation was out of the question, 
when one party belonged to an infallible Church 
who could instruct, but could not debate. She 
alleged her own youth as an excuse for not 
answering any but the simplest questions. And 
this she did with an acuteness which surprised 
her interlocutor. 

As time rolled on, Emily began to wonder that 
she had received no replies to the letters which 
she had written to the Bishop of Geneva. She 
need not have been surprised if she could have 
looked into her aunt's bureau, where the said 
letters peacefully reposed in a drawer. A few 
unimportant notes were occasionally handed to 
her by her aunt from diflferent friends. After a 
while, Miss Fitzalan began to suspect the true 
state of the case, and instead of trusting her next 
epistle to the family bag, she slipped it into the 
post office. She had to wait several days before 
an opportunity occurred, for she was never per- 
mitted to walk or drive alone. 



CHAPTER VI. 

The Mowbray family had suflfered the greatest 
anxiety when they heard of Emily's sudaen dis- 
appearance from the neighbourhood. Lord 
Fitzalan called at Lancester Court a few weeks 
after he left Scotland. He stated that he had 
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placed his sister with a near relative, but beyond 
this fact he vouchsafed no information. He told 
Lady Sarah that as long as the young lady per- 
sisted in disobedience he must restrict her corres- 
pondence with her Catholic friends; although 
ne deeply deplored the necessity he was under of 
acting in a way which he was * aware must give 
pain to ladies whom he so highly esteemed.' 

' Then it appears,' said Lady Sarah, ' that you 
claim for yourself personally the infaUibuity 
which you denounce as an extravagant assump- 
tion in the CathoUc Church. You are incon- 
sistent, my lord.' 

* No I am not,' he said. ' If my sister were of 
mature age, say thirty, for instance, and were 
acting under no undue influence, I should say 
that she had a right to form her own views on 
rehgion, be they what they might. But, as it is, 
she is in statu pwpiUari — I need not apologize 
for speaking Latin to you. She is under my 
lawful authority, and I hold myself responsible 
for her. I do not choose that her mmd and 
actions should be powerfully aflfected, for life, 
perhaps, by a change of reUgious belief, which I 
attribute mainly to the personal influence of a 
fascinating foreign prelate.' 

' Then,' remarked Lady Sarah, 'if she perseveres 
in the faith which she has adopted, until she 
reaches what you choose to deem a sufficiently 
advanced age, you will withdraw your opposition?' 

' I have no fear of that sort,' he replied. * My 
sister is not fond of roughing it. A little whole- 
some discipline will soon bring her to her senses.' 

His maimer was so determined, as he rose and 
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took up his hat, that Lady Sarah could hardly 
brmg herself to shake hands with him. But she 
remembered Emily's entreaties, that she would 
try to keep her influence over him, whatever 
might happen. 

' Are you very angry with me V he asked, turn- 
ing back from the (&awin^-room door. 

' Very angry,' she rephed. ' I condemn your 
conduct on every principle of reason and justice.' 

He had never seen such an expression of noble 
indignation upon any countenance. He had 
never admired her so much as he did at this 
moment. 

' You do not know what it costs me to cross 
your wishes,' he said, once more touching the 
deHcate hand which had always met his with 
friendship. 

A tear started in the blue eyes which regarded 
him with a sort of maternal interest. 

* You will be sorry for all this one day,' she 
said, ' and you will come back to me as a penitent.' 

A smile that was not free from haughtiness 
curled his lip, but he only remarked : 

' I do not think it likely. Farewell ; do not let 
us part in anger; say something kind to a fellow!' 

She could not help observing that either sorrow 
or anxiety had sprinkled a few grey hairs among 
his raven locks ; and she said to nim in a softened 
tone : ' God be with you, Adrian !' 

He kissed her hand as he might have done 
that of an empress, and hurried away. 

About this time the Mowbray family were 
rejoiced by the return of the Colonel from India. 
The parting from her beloved husband had been 
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an intense pain to Lady Sarah, but she had con- 
sidered it her duty for the last few years to devote 
herself to her daughters, for whose health their 
native climate was essential Colonel Mowbray 
was a noble specimen of an English gentleman. 
His appearance was aristocratic, and his manners 
were courtly. He was chivalrous and respectful 
to all women, from the highest to the lowest. 
His talents were such as would have won him 
distinction in any career that he might have 
chosen. Like all men of genius, he had certain 
peculiarities which were only saved from eccen- 
tricity by the high-bred grace of his manners and 
deportment He was devoted to his Church, his 
sovereign and his country. In his varied travels 
he had found time to enrich his mind with the 
learning both of his own and of past ages. He 
possessed an irresistible attraction for the young. 
He was deUghted to find himself again m the 
bosom of his family. His youngest daughter, 
Guendolen, was a cloud on his otherwise rich and 
beautiful life. The parents consulted together 
how to set her free from the snake-like influence 
of a certain widow who seemed to have a kind of 
mesmeric power over her. But the chain which 
bound these two young women together was so 
strong that it would require no ordinary power 
to break it. 

St John had been out of spirits for some 
time past, and he was usually remarkable for 
great buoyancy of mind. He was now Uving at 
his own place, which he had christened after 
himself, ' St John Villa.' It was not more than 
a couple of miles from Lancaster Court. It was 
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furnished with the good taste of a gentleman 
and the idealism of a poet He had taken 
great pains to prepare what he deemed a suitable 
home for Margaret. But her continued coldness 
and reserve at last convinced him that he had 
no hope in that quarter. He then began to 
dream of Emily's golden tresses. He left no 
stone unturned to discover her address. He 
managed to get hold of the county, and with the 
assistance of a peerage book he contrived to 
trace the name of Glenross. This was enough 
for him to decide on a journey to the North: 
When he got to the nearest post town, he took 
up his abode at the hotel, and elicited from the 
servants sufficient information to convince him 
that a certain young lady who had been staying 
at the Castle for about three months, was no 
other than Miss Fitzalan. He ventured as far as 
the village, and caught sight of the two ladies as 
they drove past in the carriage. He calculated 
that Sunday would be his best day to find Emily 
alone, havmg ascertained that Miss Glenross 
always drove to her own place of worship on the 
first day of the week. 

It was a warm April afternoon — an unusual 
anticipation of summer. He did not dare to 
approach the house too nearly, but he exercised 
his powerful vision from afar. He had waited 
about half an hour, watching every door and 
window, when his patience was rewarded by the 
gleam of a white piqu^ dress in the sunlight, 
descending some steps into the flower-garden. 
St. John advanced, and did not hesitate to 
spring over the wall. He walked behind Emily, 
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crunching the gravel that she might have notice of 
somebody's approach. She turned and beheld him. 
' Emily T he exclaimed ; ' dear Emily, do not 
be alarmed ; I have come to save you !' 

* Mr. Munro !' she cried in astonishment, * have 
you fallen from the clouds V 

* No,' he said ; ' but I am grieved to find how 
much you are changed. You have grown pale 
and thin. Now, do not attempt to deny that you 
are unhappy.' 

' And nave you come all this way for the sole 
purpose of helping me V 

' Is that surprising ?' he asked, with a radiant 
smile, which transfigured his whole countenance. 

' I am deeply indebted to you,' she replied ; 
' but I do not see how you can assist me.' 

' I have a carriage here close by, and I will take 
you away with me. By to-morrow night I pro- 
mise to convey you in all honour to Lady Sarah 
Mowbray. I know for certain that your brother 
is in Paris at the present moment. Once arrived 
at Lancaster Court, you can concert what 
measures you please with your friends.' 

It was a great temptation certainly. Emily 
paused for a few moments before she replied : 

' I thank you heartily, Mr. Munro. 1 should 
have no scruple in rebelling against the authority 
of a brother who is arbitrary in the use of his 
power ; but I cannot bring myself to take a step 
which might compromise me in his opinion and 
in that of others.' 

' Give me the right to protect you then 1' cried 
St. John impetuously. ' Permit me the honour 
of escorting you as my betrothed wife.' 
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' This is too sudden,' said Emily, who was now 
red as a rose. ' Pardon me if 1 cannot accept 
your kindness/ 

' Emily, this is folly. You must not make a 
martyr of yourself without necessity. I teU you 
plainly that I love you, and ask you to be my 
wife.' 

' Are these fit words for me to listen to ? A 
bird of the air told me that a dear friend of mine 
had a better right to have such a proposal made 
to her.' 

The hot blood mounted to St. John's brow. 
He did not like to acknowledge that Margaret, 
with her high sense of honour, had by her studied 
coldness prevented the offer which he had longed 
to make. However, there was no escape, and he 
replied, ' I did not choose to press a suit which I 
saw was distasteful to my cousin.' 

' Are you quite sure V said Emily. 

'Quite sure,' he repHed. *You may spare 
yourself all scruples of loyalty and deHcacy on 
that point.' 

' Your change of allegiance has been somewhat 
sudden,' she remarked ; ' or was it merely a 

Siece of Quixotism, to rescue a damsel in 
istress V 

She looked very lovely as she asked this 
question, an expression of pathos softening all 
her charms andT enhancing them, unconsciously 
to herself. 

St. John was greatly excited. He longed to 
take her in his arms and comfort her. But he 
stood awed before the innocence and dignity of 
her maidenhood. 
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' Why do you torture me with doubts V he 
asked. * Is it not enough that I adore you, that 
I would lay down my life for you ? You would 
be as safe under my escort as under that of your 
own brother.' 

' I do not doubt it/ she said ; ' but at the same 
time I refuse to act in a way that would expose 
me to just criticism.' 

* No one could presume to criticise the conduct 
of a lady who travelled under the care of her 
aflSanced husband.' 

' And do you think,' she asked with a touch of 
hauteur, 'that my affection can be won in a 
moment, and that I can act in the precipitate 
way which you recommend ?' 

* My life shall be spent in proving that I am 
not unworthy of your confidence.' 

The statelmess of her manner relaxed. There 
was something sweet, after months of desolation, 
in the offer of such devotion. 

' Mr. Munro, I am really grateful to you for 
the kindness of your intentions,' she said, brush- 
ing away a tear which had risen. 

The gentleness of her manner gave him bold- 
ness. 

' Look here, Emily,' he said, ' I can arrange for 
our marriage before we leave this place. I 
cannot bear to leave you here alone.' 

But she shook her head. 

* It is not impossible for you to like me, is it V 
he said, in his most attractive way. 

' I do not know,' she replied. * I could not 
make up my mind about anything so important, 
unless 1 had plenty of time.' 

4 
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His hazel eye grew splendid with hope. 

* But/ she continued, ' Mr. Munro ' 

' Call me St. John/ he interrupted. 

' I cannot pledge myself as to tne answer which 
I might give to your proposal under diflferent 
circumstances, and after a longer acquaint- 
ance.' 

St. John began to triumph in his own mind. 

'The citadel will surrender at discretion/ he 
said to himself. ' I have a great inclination to 
try a bold stroke.' 

He had been in the habit of frequently finding 
himself the only man among a party of ladies, 
and he had often domineered over his fair 
cousins. It was only of late that Margaret had 
thrown off the practice of yielding to him. 

' Now, Emily,' he said in a decided tone, but 
with a manner perfectly respectful, such as 
misfht have been assumed by an elder brother ; 
' let us have no more nonse^ise, but just come 
along with me. When I have placed you under 
Lady Sarah's wing, I shall have accomplished a 
sacred duty, and you will have plenty of time 
to make up your mind about all the rest.' 

He attempted to take her hand and lead her 
away, but she stood her ground with spirit. 

'Mr. Munro/ she said, 'you will put me under 
the disagreeable necessity of summoning the 
butler. I shall not hesitate to do so if you behave 
in this way. And now, if you have anything more 
to say, you had better come into the house and 
say it, as I prefer that you should take your de- 
parture from the front door. I venture no con- 
ectures as to the quarter from which you 
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entered ;' and there was a saucy look in her fine 
grey eyes, as she raised them to his. 

' She is game to the back-bone/ he thought. 

He was not deficient in manliness, and Uked 
her all the better for her courage. 'I would 
give a good deal,' he said to himself 'to have 
that girl madly in love with me, and then to 
break her in.' Aloud, he only said, ' Lead the 
way, fair lady, and I will do your bidding.' 

'I think our people will be retummg from 
their place of worship, so I advise you to beat a 
speedy retreat,' said Miss Fitzalan,as she preceded 
him up the flight of steps which led mto the 
library, whence she showed him the way to the 
haU-door. The ancient seneschal was snoring in 
an arm-chair. 

' I think I may dispense with the ceremony of 
waking that individual,' said St. John in a sub- 
dued voice to Emily. ' Farewell for the present;' 
he bowed with a courtly grace, opened the front 
door, and was gone. 



-•o*- 



CHAPTER VII. 

Mes. Vivian and Guendolen were forming their 
speculations at Myrtle Cottage on the sudden 
departure of St. John. 

* Did your cousin give any clue as to where he 
was going?' asked the former lady from the 
luxurious couch on which she was reposing. 

* No,' said her companion ; ' but I am sure that 
he is gone to see that horrid girl ;' and as she 

4—2 
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spoke a dark expression came over her counte- 
nance. 

' He is a good-for-nothing fellow, in my opinion/ 
said the widow. 

' I forbid you to say a word against him — re- 
member that, Sophy !' 

' The Honouraole Emily Fitzalan is the incar- 
nation of cunning,' continued Mrs. Vivian. ' I 
should not wonder if there was an understanding 
between them, all this time.' 

' I would give something to know that. By- 
the-by, did JFitzalan remember to send your 
gloves V 

' He did. The wretch is punctilious in trifles, 
and wounds me in serious matters whenever he 
has the chance. He has never called here since.' 

The conversation was here interrupted by the 
entrance of the page with coffee. Mrs. Vivian 
prided herself on having the best of everything, 
and she certainly possessed the virtue of hospi- 
tality in a high degree. She had some good 
materials in her : she was generous and confiding 
when she really took to a person. But it is a 
deplorable fact that she had been deliberately 
unfaithful to the grace of a religious vocation 
which Almighty God had riven her. This is a 
dreadful position for any human soul to be in. 
She had turned her back on the high favour 
which her Maker had proposed to her, and by so 
doing she had fallen into a state of sin through 
which, unless she repents in time, she will maS:e 
shipwreck of her eternal salvation. At present, 
she is doing all she can to stifle the voice of con- 
science by mebriating herself with the pleasures 
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of the world. She had taken a great fancy to 
Lord Fitzalan. She knew that he was poor for 
his rank in life, but she had no objection to a 
coronet. 

While the two ladies were sipping the most 
delicious mocha, Guendolen looked across the 
little round table at her friend, and said : 

'This charming scene, this lovely drawing- 
room, with your choice conservatory, must be a 
contrast to the convent !' 

' A most agreeable one, I assure you. But to 
you, though to no one else in the world, I don't 
mind acknowledging that there is a thorn in the 
rose — that my heart often aches in the midst of 
all these pleasant things, for I know that I ought 
not to be nere ; but I cannot make the sacrifice — 
I cannot give up this beautiful world — no, not 
for any amount — even of eternal bUss ! Between 
you and me there need be no humbug, which is 
a relief 

' Because we know each other, and can make 
allowance for each other's Uttle weaknesses. But 
I wish that you would put that nonsense of a 
vocation out of your head : you are no more 
obUffed to be a nun than I am.' 

' 1 wish that were true,' said the widow, as she 
brushed a tear from her eye. 

Guendolen flew to her side, and kissed her 
tenderly. 

* You are a sweet thing, Guen, and you know 
that I enjoy being petted,' said the elder lady. 
' I am not fit to rough it. I could be good if I 
might have perpetual sunshine. As it is, I know 
that I am doing wrong, but I mean to get all I 
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can out of Lucifer in this life — ^pretty dresses, and 
nice little dinners, and good operas * 

' And a handsome husband,' supplied Guen- 
dolen. 

' I do not despair,' said the widow, with a mean- 
ing look. ' I think I know how to get round the 
men, which is more than you girls can do. If I 
cared for St. John as much as you do, I would 
have hooked him by this time, feut then I am 
not bound by the proprieties; I am not the 
daughter of Lady Sarah Mowbray.' 

'What do you mean to insinuate?' asked 
Guftndolen. 

' I insinuate nothing ; but I have a scheme in 
my head. I have a great mind to run down to 
Scotland and see what they are up to. I believe 
if I could stop any serious mischief on the part 
of St. John, I should earn Fitzalan's gratitude.' 

' But would not such a journey excite a great 
deal of attention?' asked Guendolen, who was 
deeply interested. 

' My dear, I intend to travel en gargon, which 
will excite no attention whatever.' 

' Oh, Sophy — ^you don't mean it ' 

'Now aon't be horrified prematurely. Miss 
Mowbray. I am not going to assume inex- 
pressibles. But I shall take my long black 
convent cloak with me, a short skirt, and a pair 
of nailed boots. If you could only see me in that 
costume, in the dark, with my slouching Spanish 
hat, you would say that I look awfully like a 
young fellow.' 

' I can quite imagine it,' said Guendolen. 

' And I can hancUe a pistol better than most 
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men :' with these words, Mrs. Vivian jumped off 
her sofa, vanished from the room, and reappeared 
in the above-named habiliments, threw herself 
into a martial attitude, and cried, 'Stand and 
deliver T 

Guendolen laughed, and praised her cleverness. 

' I suspect,' said she, ' that this is not the first 
time that you have been guilty of a masquerade.* 

' No, it is not. In the lifetime of the dear 
departed, he and I went in for a lark now and 
then.' 

A few days after this conversation, Mrs. Vivian 
set off on her journey. She had no great diffi- 
culty in tracing Mr. Munro's route, for, of course, 
she had some vague idea of the locality of Glenross 
Castle. When she reached the post town, having 
no luggage except a travelling-oag and hat-box, 
she went out to reconnoitre, reople thought her 
an eccentric lady of the middle class, a traveller 
in search of the picturesque. She soon discovered 
a farm-house, at about a mile's distance, at which 
she could be lodged ; and in the course of a day 
or two she made herself mistress of St. John's 
movements. She put most of her luxuriant hair 
out of sight, and contrived so to change her com- 
plexion that no one meeting her even by daylight 
would have recognised her. 

Having ascertained that Miss Glenross and her 
suite always drove to a certain mansion, where 
there was a religious meeting on Sunday, she 
guessed that Mr, Munro would select that day 
for his purposes, and she waited accordingly. 
Chance favoured her more than she had hoped 
for. It happened about the middle of the week 
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that Miss Glenross, having a bad cold, could not 
leave the house, and thought proper to send her 
niece in the carriage, attended by ner own maid, 
to execute some commissions for her, having 
given directions that Ruth was not to lose sight 
of her charge for a moment. 

Miss Fitzalan had a good deal to do at the 
draper's, and sent back the maid to pick up a 
brooch which she had dropped purposely in the 
millinery department upstairs. The post-office 
was close by. Emily inquired if there were any 
letters for the Castle. There was one for her 
aunt, which she kept in her hand, and another 
for herself, with a foreign post-mark, * To be left 
till called for.' She had just time to put it in 
her pocket, when Ruth appeared. They both 
re-entered the carriage and drove oflf. 

At that moment, strange to say, the post- 
mistress discovered another letter addressed to 
'The Honourable Emily Fitzalan, Glenross Castle.* 
She was lifting her voice to stop the carriage, 
when a tall figure appeared from the adjoining 
door, in a cottage-bonnet, robed in black, and 
thickly veiled, who said, in a well-trained voice, 
' I am going to the Castle, and will see that the 
letter is safely delivered.' 

The official thought that she might trust so 
respectable a person, and so refined a voice, and 
gave it up without hesitation. 

Sophy proceeded on her way rejoicing, for she 
had recognised St. John's handwriting in a 
moment. She walked about half a mile in the 
direction of the Castle, and then turned oflf to 
the farm-house, where she soon ensconced herself 
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in her chamber, and murmured to herself, ' This 
is delicious !' She speedily broke the seal, and 
read as follows : 

* Crown Hotel. 

'Deaeest Emily, 

* I entreat you to reconsider the proposal 
which I made you ten days ago. I shall call 
upon you in due form next Sunday, ringing at 
the front door in the most orthodox way. If 

frey-beard refuses to admit me, I shall just put 
im aside. I will have a carriage in readiness. 

* Yours devotedly, 
' St. J. M.' 

*This is worth more than silver and gold to 
me,' thought Mrs. Vivian. 

She sat down to the table, placed the inkstand 
before her, and indited an ingenious epistle to 
Lord Fitzalan, explaining how it had come to 
her knowledge that his beloved sister was in 
danger from certain plots and machinations. 
That the strange mystery of the case, together 
with the deep interest which she could not help 
feeling in one so engaging as Miss Fitzalan, had 
prompted her to do an extraordinary thing, viz., 
to make a journey to Scotland, solely with a 
view of watching over that young lady's welfare ; 
and that Providence had favoured her with con- 
clusive evidence of the perils which were besetting 
his sister. She added a promise that she would 
continue to exercise her gentle surveillance, at 
any inconvenience to herself, until such time as 
Lord Fitzalan could take steps for the more 
eflectual protection of his treasure. She enclosed 
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the letter which she had intercepted, declaring 
that it had been brought to her, and that she 
had opened it by mistake. 

When Sunday came, she watched St. John to 
the door of the Castle, and saw him enter. He 
bribed the porter, who showed him into the 
library, and summoned Miss Fitzalan. She was 

freatly astonished, but thought it better to see 
im. The expression of surprise on her counte- 
nance induced her visitor to exclaim, ' Didn't you 
get my letter V 

' No,' said the young lady, somewhat alarmed ; 
' my aunt always opens the post-bag herself, and 
stops any letters to me that she does not approve 
of. I have just made that discovery.' 

The epistle which she had lately got from 
Monseigneur Mermillod, and which had filled her 
with consolation, had also informed her that he 
had received no letter from her excepting the 
last. 

'And do all your letters come in that horrid 
bag ?' inquired St. John. 

*A11,' she replied, 'unless when the carriage 
goes to town, and the letters are called for, as we 
get them a few hours sooner. My aunt generally 
receives them in her own hand.' 

'It is very strange,' said St. John, reflecting 
that if the document in question had fallen into 
the hands of Miss Glenross, it was improbable 
that she would have left her premises unguarded. 

The same idea crossed Emily's mind, and she 
added : ' Last Thursday, my aunt beinff unwell, I 
called myself at the post-office, and certainly 
there was no letter from you.' 
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'And yet that is the venr day when there 
should have been/ said Mr. Munro. 

He then repeated his entreaties that she would 
avail herself of his escort, and resume her liberty. 
But Emily was firm, and insisted that he should 
make no further attempts to see her, as it would 
only embarrass her, and in no wise alter her 
resolution. After a great deal of arguing and 
pleading, he was obliged to leave her. 

As he went out of the gate, he caught sight 
of a slouchm^ hat behind a heap of wood. 
' HoUoa r he cried, * who's there V But there was 
no reply. ' That's not a fellow from these parts,' 
thought St. John, who saw nothing but a long 
black cloak, a pair of men's boots below, and a 
Spanish sombrero above. The figure had just 
turned his back, and had evidently been on the 
watch. Mr. Munro approached, and laid his 
cane with no light touch across the shoulders of 
the intruder. 'Take that for eaves-dropping, 
my lad !' were his words. 

The offender made off at a rapid pace. 

Mrs. Vivian's letter to Lord Fitzalan reached 
him soon after his return from Paris. He was 
suffering from a low fever, and felt unequal to 
travelling, but he wrote as follows : 

'Dear Mrs. Vivian, 

' You have secured my eternal gratitude 
for your good services. Unfortunately, I am too 
unwell to move, or I should lose no time in 
coming to the North, and administering a good 
horse-whipping to that scoimdrel. As things are, 
I commission you to act for me. Oblige me by 
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calling on Miss Glenross ; tell her all that has 
passed, and that you are empowered by me to 
undertake the charge of my sister, and to bring 
her home with you. 

'Your ever grateful 

* FlTZALAN.' 

Sophy was indeed triumphant when she read 
this letter. She congratulated herself on her 
own cleverness. Meanwhile, St. John, seeing that 
the case was hopeless for him, returned to his 
own home. To the ladies at Lancaster Court he 
gave no account of his journey or of its object ; 
but he was somehow startled to find that Mrs. 
Vivian was absent from the neighbourhood. 

'Where is she gone?' he inquired of Guendolen, 
who thought proper to walk back with him as 
far as their own lodge gate. 

' How should I know V said that young lady 
demurely. 

* I thought that you two were as thick as 
thieves V was St. John's irreverent remark. 

' She told me that she was going to take a 
little frisk, and I abstained from impertinent 
questions.' 

Do what she might, Guendolen could not help 
colouring violently. 

' You know all about it, I see,' said her cousin, 
' so it is of no use telling me any lies.' 

'St. John, I never tell lies! How dare you 
say so !' and she stamped her pretty foot on the 
gravel. 

' Then you are a wonderfully deep young lady 
for a truthful one — that is all 1 can say.' 
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This interview, short as it was, sent him home 
more puzzled than ever. But his astonishment 
increased when, a few days after, he heard the 
news that Miss Fitzalan had returned to Stuart 
House, accompanied by Mrs. Vivian. Miss 
Glenross had taken a vehement dislike to the 
latter lady, who, of course, made her appearance 
at the Castle, properly attired in black silk, for 
she had sent for some luggage when she found 
that she was likely to be detained in Scotland 
beyond a few days. There was no disputing the 
written orders of Lord Fitzalan; so Emily was 
given up to the widow's escort, reluctantly on 
the part of her aunt, who, when she heard the 
whole story of St John's invasion and Sophy's 
espionage, looked upon her niece as decidedly 
more sinned against than sinning. 

Emily was so delighted to get back to her home 
that she tolerated the companionship of Mrs. 
Vivian, which would have been otherwise odious. 
She found her brother in a strange state of pros- 
tration. Men are helpless beings in sicmess, 
and he was pleased to have his sister near him 
once more. She went up to his room, as if 
nothing painful had happened between them, 
kissed him affectionately, and commenced her 
duties as a nurse. She devoted herself to him 
with the most assiduous care. For some days 
he was in real danger. His cold philosophy could 
not enable him to face the possibility ot death 
with calmness. He felt like a blind man groping 
for an invisible arm to support him. 

He rallied, however, and one day he requested 
his sister to write and ask Lady Sarah to come 
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and see him. Of course, Colonel Mowbray was con- 
sulted, and thoroughly approved of the scheme. 

The room had been made to look particularly 
pretty and cheerful ; the invalid's coucn had been 
wheeled towards an open window, in the recess 
of which there was a table with a vase of ex- 
quisite flowers, and an easy-chair waiting for an 
occupant. Lord Fitzalan received his friend with 
the utmost warmth and gratitude. 

' How good of you to come and see me after 
all my misconduct!' he said, with a ghastly 
attempt at a smile. 

' I am so glad that you admit yourself to have 
been in the wronef. I am pleased with your 
generosity,' said his visitor. ^ ^ 

'This dear girl,' he said, waving his hand 
towards Emily, * has made me a noble return for 
all my unkindness and tyranny to her.' 

'Don't speak of it, dearest,' said his sister 
tenderly ; ' it has been a pleasure to me.' 

' I believe it,' he said ; ' and now you can take 
a nice walk in the garden, and try to get back 
your roses, which wifl give Lady Sarah an oppor- 
tunity of reading me the lecture which I deserve.' 

* You don't seem much afraid of it,' said Emily 
with an arch smile, as she vanished from the 
room. 

There were many things which Lord Fitzalan 
could say to a non-relative as to the state of his 
mind on religious subjects, which he felt re- 
luctant to broach with his sister. Lady Sarah 
had a very clear and powerful mind, in connec- 
tion with the utmost tenderness of heart and 
gentleness of manner. He drew her out, to explain 
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to him the supernaturahiess of the Catholic Faith 
as brought to bear upon the events of daily life. 
She made him understand, as he had never done 
before, the grand doctrine of the Divinity of our 
Lord Jesus Christ. 

' I could pardon you all the rest of your belief, 
Lady Sarah,' he said ; ' but it strikes me that you 
are guilty of polytheism. You are not aware of 
it, it seems, but in reality you worship three 
Gods instead of one.' 

' No, my dear friend, the unity of God is im- 
pressed upon us as one of the great fundamentals 
of our belief. I do not deny that it is difficult 
to conceive three Persons in one and the same 
God. I wish that I were a theologian, and able to 
explain to you the ineffable beauty and wondrous 
truth which underlies this great mystery. An 
all-perfect Being contemplates Himself from 
Eternity, and by so doing begets the Second 
Person of the Adorable Trinity ; from the mutual 
love of the Father and Son effloresces the Holy 
Ghost ; and yet there is but One Divine Nature, 
but One God !' 

' Do I understand you to say that the Holy 
Ghost is the effect of the mutual love of the 
Father and the Son V 

* Not so as to imply posteriority. But I should 
like you to talk to a priest. I have got a rela- 
tion of mine. Father Adelbert, staying just now 
at our house. I shall bring him to see you if 
you will let me.' 

' What you have told me is very wonderful 
and highly suggestive. I should like to have a 
few days to think it all over.' 
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Lady Sarah was of opinion that there had been 
enough serious conversation for one day. So she 
subsided into lively amusing chat about their 
home aJBFairs. In other words, she regaled him 
with a spicy dish of clever innocent gossip, which 
thoroughly refreshed his mind. She often went 
to see him after this, and introduced Father 
Adelbert to him, who, in process of time, com- 
pleted the good work, and received Lord Fitzalan 
into the Church. His was not a mind to be turned 
by the painful process of minute investigation. 
He was attracted by the majesty of a system 
which penetrated his soul with a direct over- 
whelming evidence of its own Divinity, as soon 
as he had learned to know and to adore his 
Creator. 

The joy of his sister knew no bounds, and the 
entire family of the Mowbrays joined in hearty 
congratulation. He became an excellent Catholic. 
The strength of character which had made him 
a bitter opponent, now made him a zealous ad- 
vocate of the truth. His talents, his influence, 
all that he had, were offered up as a loving holo- 
caust to the God Whom he had found — to the 
Kedeemer Who had so powerfully attracted him. 
Months rolled away; summer was past, and 
autumn, rich and glorious, was taking its place. 
He took an early opportunity, after his recovery, 
of driving over to Myrtle Cottage. He had 
wished his sister to accompany him in this visit, 
but Emily steadily refused to countenance a lady 
who had been guilty of such dishonourable con- 
duct as Mrs. Vivian's had been. She had ex- 
plained everything to her brother, who saw plainly 
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that St. John's behaviour was not so unpardon- 
able as he had supposed it to be. When the two 
gentlemen met, there was no allusion made to 
the past on either side. 

Mrs. Vivian hated Mr. Munro more than ever. 
It seemed as if she still felt in her soul the sting 
of St. John's cane. It was an inexpiable oJBFence, 
all the more so because it was a case in which no 
satisfaction could be demanded. He knew right 
well how matters stood, but his manhood pre- 
vented him from acknowledging to anyone that 
he had, though unwittingly, chastised a lady. 
He took every opportunity of paying court to 
Emily, who for a long time received his atten- 
tions with the utmost coldness. 

When Lord Fitzalan paid the visit which he 
considered due on his part to Mrs. Vivian, he 
found her in the drawing-room alone and pensive. 
He made his acknowledgments once for all, but 
with less fervour than she had expected, and 
began to talk on indiiBFerent subjects. This did 
not suit the young widow's purpose ; she was re- 
solved to be confidential ; so she presently turned 
the conversation on his sister, and affiected to 
regret her own misfortune in failing to gain the 
regard of ' so charming a girL' 

'I am very sorry,' he said politely, 'but I 
suppose that my sister must be left to choose her 
own friends. Ladies, you know, will "not be dic- 
tated to in such matters.' 

' But if you have an opi)ortunity of using your 
influence,' she remarked in her most caressing 
way, ' Miss Fitzalan looks up to you so much, and 
deservedly — you would suggest to her, would you 

5 
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not, dear Lord Fitzalan, in the most gentle and 
natural way, what a sincere and devoted friend 
she would have in me ? 

Sophy raised her fine eyes to his, and they 
were swimming with tears. She took care, how- 
ever, not to let them fall, for they .would have 
spoiled the effect of her pearl powder. She 
looked so artless, so handsome, and so alluring — 
what could a man do but promise anything she 
asked ? She thanked him with effusion, and the 
interview was becoming highly interesting to both 
of them, when there came a sound from the 
garden as of visitors arriving. The door opened, 
and the Miss Mowbrays were announced. They 
wore black silk dresses beautifully made, and 
white straw hats with ostrich plumes. 

* I hope you will kindly excuse me, Mrs. Vivian, 
if I only stay a few minutes,' said Margaret ; * but 
mamma has granted me the pony carriage this 
afternoon to go and see a friend at Kensington. 
Guendolen wished me to drop her here on the 
way, and with your permission I will call for her 
as I return in the evening.' 

'No; I cannot accede to that,' said Sophj'-. 
' You must leave her here for the night I can- 
not consent to part with her sooner.' 

' Very well,' said Guendolen to her sister, ' you 
need not trouble yourself to pick me up, dear.' 

' Mamma would prefer ' began Margaret. 

* I quite agree with a gentleman who said that 
" mamma is a word that ought to be banished 
from the lips of young ladies," ' remarked Guen- 
dolen saucily. 'Have I shocked you, Lord 
Fitzalan ?' 
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* Rather/ he replied ' You are aware of my 
Conservative principles, and that I have a respect 
for old institutions.' 

' Old institutions may be good, but yoimg ones 
are better, or, at least, prettier,' said Mrs. Vivian, 
with an expressive glance from her favourite to 
Lord Fitzalan, who, however, turned to Miss 
Mowbray, and said : 

' Will you permit me to accompany you part 
of the way ? 

'Certainly,' said Margaret, with heightened 
colour ; ' and I am afraid that I have no time to 
lose.' 

She made her adieux to Mrs. Vivian with the 
utmost courtesy, indeed with rather more cere- 
mony than she would have shown to a person 
whom she liked. Mrs. Vivian looked after them 
as the gentleman put the lady into the carriage, 
and requesting the coachman to take the back 
seat, assumed the reins and drove off. It was 

J revoking to see her lawful prey, as she deemed 
im, departing from the sphere of her fascina- 
tions : for though fully conscious of her own ad- 
vantages, she had the sense to feel that she was 
not a match for Miss Mowbray, either in beauty 
or high breeding. She bit her lips to conceal 
her mortification, which her companion perceived 
in a moment 

'He takes the reins,' observed Guendolen, 
* with the air of a master, as if he would like to 
drive through life at my sister's side.' 

' Does she care for him ?' anxiously inquired 
the widow. 

' Do you think that she would condescend to 

5—2 
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show, or even to indulge a preference, until his 
lordship had declared himself ? You might as 
well expect the statue of Juno Kegina to forget 
her goddess-ship !' 

' I don't like that marble style of woman, with 
more head than heart/ 

' There you are mistaken : if Margaret were 
really in love, she would love more intensely than 
you or I would; her aiBFection would be more 
concentrated from never having been wasted in 
flirtations. But I am in no mood for meta- 
physical speculations — sit down and give us a 
song.* 

' 1 will give you a tune, if you like,* said Mrs. 
Vivian, who was not inclined for further conver- 
sation. 

They took a drive to see Madame Elize's new 
dresses before dinner. In the meantime Adrian 
and Margaret had enjoyed a delightful conversa- 
tion. He had done his best to entertain his fair 
companion, and had drawn her out into a delicious 
interchange of thoughts and ideas ; for Miss 
Mowbray's mind was highly original and weU 
stored. Few men could be more fascinating than 
Lord Fitzalan, when he chose to be so. He 
possessed the subtle charm of mental power in 
connection with great personal advantages. On 
this occasion he wished to make sure of his 
ground before committing himself to a proposal. 
As he handecther out of the carriage, he said in 
a marked way : 

' May I be permitted to call on you to-morrow 
afternoon V 

*I think you will find us at home,' said 
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Margaret, with a bright blush and a frank genial 
smile. 

'Good-bye till then/ he said, resigning the 
delicately gloved hand which he had held in his 
own while he spoke. 

Their eyes met : there was something of the 
proud triumph of a possessor in the expression 
of his countenance, before which Margaret's 
glance sank abashed, but not displeased. These 
two were beginning to understand each other so 
well that they could dispense with superfluous 
words. 



•1^ 



' CHAPTER VIII. 

All that night Mrs. Vivian tossed about on her 
couch concocting schemes. She would not give 
up the game, desperate as it seemed, she was 
playing for too high a stake. She resolved that 
she would show none of the jealousy by which 
her heart was torn. She would aim at being the 
confidential friend of Lord Fitzalan. Already 
she felt that she had a certain hold on him. ft 
is sometimes agreeable to a man, as she knew 
right well, to have a lady friend to whom he can 
have the pleasure of talking of his beloved one. 
At breakfast-time she encouraged Guendolen to 
converse about St. John. 

'He is just now out of spirits,' said the girl; 
' he seems to be madly cracked about Emily ; and 
she is a most wicked coquette. At times she 
is so kind to him, that it is enough to deceive a 



70 The Brides of KensiTigton. 

saint, and then she treats him with coldness. I 
try to convince him that it is labour lost, and 
that she does not care for him. But I never saw 
a man so infatuated/ 

Now this statement was not altogether true. 
St. John was verv deep. He saw that Emily's 
was a nature difficult to win, and that he lost 
groimd by open love-making. So he studied to 
excite an interest in her mmd ; and she was so 
fond of pleasing, and so averse to giving pain, 
that she did not always discourage him. Besides, 
he knew better than Guendolen did, how to 
thread the mazes of that wonderful labyrinth — 
a woman's soul ! 

Mrs. Vivian pondered for a few minutes before 
she replied to the speech which we have recorded 
above. 

* I think I can help you,' she said at last ; ' I 
have some influence over Adrian, and I will work 
on his sense of honour, and convince him how 
wrong it is on the part x)f his sister to encourage 
hopes which she has no intention of realizing; 
and I know the alliance would be hateful to 
Fitzalan.' 

Sophy did not take Guendolen home till late 
in the afternoon ; and just as thev drove up to 
the lodge-gate, they beheld Lord Fitzalan and 
Margaret strollinff in the shrubbery. They 
both came forward ; Guendolen sprang from the 
phaeton, and saluted her sister. Lord Fitzalan 
greeted Mrs. Vivian with his usual high-bred 
unembarrassed maoner. 

' Am I to congratulate you ?' asked the widow 
in her sweetest voice, with a deceitful smile. 
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'You may indeed/ lie said, 'I have won the 
best girl in Christendom !* and his eye rested on 
Margaret with a lover's joy and pride. 

' I wish you happiness/ said Mrs. Vivian ; ' I 
thought Miss Mowbray had other views. I 
understood that there was some talk of a 
vocation about a year ago.' 

Lord Fitzalan looked slightly annoyed, but 
replied : * I am not robbing the sanctuary, 
Mrs. Vivian. All that was settled long ago. 
Margaret took the best advice upon the subject, 
and it was decided that she was to remain in 
the world.' 

'Adieu!' said Sophy. 'I must be returning 
home to Teceive visitors. Will you kindly teU 
Guendolen that I am going.' 

He did her bidding, and then asked Margaret 
to come and do the polite to her sister's friend. 

' I had rather not,* she said. ' Mrs. Vivian is a 
person whom I should positively hate, if it were 
not a sin to do so. I have already spoken to her, 
and wished her good morning.' 

He looked at her gravely. 

' Margaret,' he said, ' you must conquer your- 
self in this matter. Mrs. Vivian is a friend of 
mine.' 

' Oh, no !' she said impetuously. ' I do not 
believe it.' Her eye flashed and her colour rose. 
* The thing is impossible,' she added ; ' there can 
be nothing in common between her nature and 
yours.' 

'Nevertheless, I ask you to show, me this 
favour,' and his voice had an accent of cc«nmand 
in it. 
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Margaret looked up — there was a rebellious 
tear in her dark hazel eye — but he did not 
relent. 

'Come with me/ he said, 'and receive Mrs. 
Vivian's congratulations in your most graceful 
way.' 

* Oh, Adrian !' she said ; but he took her hand 
with an air of authority, placed it under his 
arm, and led her to the gate, where the pro- 
ceeding had been closely watched by Sophy and 
Guendolen. 

' His lordship is beginning to pky the tyrant 
already, and it is early days,' whispered the 
former, who could not hear a word of the 
colloquy. ' I doubt whether her high spirit will 
stand it — it ought to be the lady's rule now.' 

'What a good thing it is that you are not 
imder him,* said Guendolen mischievously. 

But the other replied: ' I would make a pretence 
of submission during the engagement, and i)ay 
him off roundly as soon as I became his wife. 
Hush ! they are coming.' 

Margaret had the air of a princess «ts they 
approached the carriage. There was nothing to 
criticise in the perfect grace with which she 
accepted Mrs. Vivian's polite speeches. She 
saw through their hoUowness ; but she proffered 
her thanks without betraying that knowledge. 
She had her reward in a gratified smile from her 
betrothed. 

' I shall expect you aU to come and lunch 
with me to-morrow,' said Sophy, with her most 
captivating manner. ' Lord Fitzalan, I know that 
I may reckon on you ; and will you oblige me 
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by prevailing on your sister to accompany you 
without a formal invitation V 

' Thanks, Mrs. Vivian ; I will do my best/ he 
said significantly. 

* Shall we say two o'clock then V and she 
bowed gracefully to Margaret and Guendolen. 
The proper answer was made, and the widow 
took her departure. 

Lord Fitzalan had a battle to fight with Emily . 
that evening as they sat together after dinner. 
The fact of her brother's bemg engaged to her 
dearest friend was a source of real delight to 
her ; but when she was told of the invitation, 
which he had accepted for the morrow, she flatly 
refused to make one of the party. 

' On such an occasion, Emily,' he remonstrated, 
' it will be thought most unkind if you absent . 
yourself. What will Margaret say V 

'Margaret will understand my motives. My 
feeling against Mrs. Vivian is so strong, that 
nothing on earth shall induce me to enter her 
house as a guest. I am sorry that she has 
inveigled you into going. I suppose Margaret 
could not help herself? she is hardly a free 
agent now, which makes me all the more vexed 
that you have fallen into the trap/ 

* My dear Emily, that is not a fair expression 
to use. A lady invites us to luncheon, for the 
purpose of doing honour to my betrothed, and 
you insist upon it that she has some sinister 
view.' 

'May God forgive me if I am uncharitable/ 
said Emily; 'I do believe that she has some 
evil design.' 
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' What, with regard to an engaged man ? You 
majr as well spedt out, and teU me your sus- 
picions/ 

' Adrian, I believe that woman has as many 
wiles as Lucifer. She has no friendly feelings 
in inviting me, for I know that she hates me ; 
but she could not ask you very well, without 
including me. I do not venture to say what 
.is her precise game at the present moment; 
but I am certain that she is madly jealous of 
Margaret. I have seen the expression of her 
face, on various occasions, when she was off her 
guard, and I warn you to beware. A woman's 
intuition is often better than a man's wisdom. 
If I could prevent Margaret from visiting her, I 
would.' 

' Stop there, Emily. You are of age — you are 
mistress of your own actions. I do not attempt 
to interfere with you beyond giving my advice. 
But I forbid you to exercise any influence over 
Margaret in tnis matter. Of course she will now 
consult my wishes in all respects.' 

* Why, that is reversing the order of things. 
It is the lady who rules during the time of en- 
gagement.' 

* Is it, indeed ? Then I shall make that time 
as short as possible.' 

*You have just lost a subject in me,' said 
Emily, in a playful way ; ' and you want some 
one else to tyrannize over, I do believe !' 

* Ask Margaret if that is her opinion ? It wiU 
be only charitable to warn her.' 

* I snaU do no such thing. Margaret is one of 
those high natures bom to command, but yet 
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one who knows when she has found her master. 
Where she loves deeply, she will instinctivelv 
obey; but she will wear her chain with such 
dignity and grace that no one will guess its 
existence/ 

' Well done, Emily! You know how to appre- 
ciate your friends. So you think I am a bit of a 
tyrant, after all !' 

Emily came behind his chair, stooped over him 
with a look of admiring fondness, and imprinted 
a silent kiss on his open brow. 

She wrote a politely worded excuse to Mrs. 
Vivian, which did not surprise that lady. 

It was a very agreeable luncheon-party. Mar- 
garet felt so nappy in the presence of her be- 
trothed that it required no effort to be cordial to 
their hostess. The latter contrived to be alone 
with Lord Fitzalan, while the young ladies were 
putting on their hats, before returning home. 

* When am I to congratulate Miss Fitzalan V 
she began. 

' About what V inquired his lordship. 

* Her engagement to Mr. Munro.' 

'There is no such thing on the tapis — nor 
likely to be,' said her guest with decision. 

' I fancy that St. John is of a different opinion. 
He boasts of having received encouragement of 
late. But, of course, I thought that you knew 
all about- it, or I should not have made such an 
indiscreet remark. But then, you know,' she 
added, with a coaxing smile, ' young ladies cannot 
be expected to tell everything even to the best of 
brothers/ 

* There was nothing to tell in this instance.' 
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'Then I can only suppose that Mr. Munro's 
self-conceit has magnified your sister's natural 
kindness and charm of manner into direct en- 
couragement of his suit. If I were you, I should 
put her on her guard, for I know that he flirts 
desperately with his cousin Guendolen when he 
has the chance.* 

* I think there must be some mistake^ — I am 
reluctant to believe this — but I will not fail to 
speak to my sister,' said Lord Fitzalan, feeling 
greatly annoyed. 

He took the first opportunity of doing this, 
and told Emily, in his usual straightforward way, 
that she might lay herself open to the imputa- 
tion of co(juetry, unless she took care to repel 
the attentions of a certain gentleman in the 
neighbourhood. 

'Mrs. Vivian has put you up to this, Adrian !* 
was the young ladv's exclamation. * It is one of 
her wicked tricks ! 

* You do her great wrong,' said Lord Fitzalan ; 
* her counsel was given as a friend both to you 
and me. She had heard that you were already 
engaged to Mr. Munro.' 

* I don't beheve a word of it ! She invented 
the story to suit some purpose of her own.' 

* Of course I contradicted it in the most de- 
cided way ; but you must be careful, dear, not to 
act in a manner that may give colour to such 
rumours/ 

What feeling was it that made Emily rise from 
the dessert-table, where she generally lingered 
to chat with her brother when they were alone 
together ? As he rose to open the aoor for her 



The Brides of Kensington, 77 

■ 

he observed that her colour was heightened, but 
he attributed this to the lecture which he had 
just administered. 

' That woman wants to get me out of St. John's 
mind,' thought Emily, as she sat down in the 
drawing-room and took up a book mechanically. 
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CHAPTEE IX. 

Miss Fitzalan was still deep in thought when 
the footman entered, carrying a bouquet of the 
choicest hot-house flowers, with Mr. Munro's 
compliments to herself. Her brother came into 
the room in time to hear her say distinctly: 
'Give my thanks and compliments to Mr. Munro ; 
tell the servant to be sure and remember.' 

Presently Adrian approached his sister, and 
looked at her with a steady inquiring expression. 
She met his gaze with a smile and a blush. 

*Is-it possible,' he asked, 'that a change has 
come over the spirit of the dream V 

* It is possible,' she replied. 

' You have not been quite candid with me, my 
own sister, have you now?' he said with an accent 
of tender reproach, as he took his seat on the 
sofa by her side. 

'You must forgive me,' she said, taking Ms 
hand and fondling it, as if she were caressmg a 
dove. 

' Well,' he said, ' I don't want to be hard upon 
a young lady ! But St. John Munro is not the 
man whom I should have chosen for you.' 
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' Why not V she asked. 

* " Unstable as water, he will not excel !" ' 

' You cannot deny that he is clever/ 

'Yes; but it is a shallow sort of cleverness — 
there is no depth in him. He has good points, 
and good impulses. There are times when he 
seems to be getting near the sun, and then he 
disappoints you by veering off into space.' 

* 1 am sorry that you and I disagree [on this 
subject,' said Emily with so much feeling that 
Adrian exclaimed : 

' My darling girl, may you be happy ; it is the 
only wish of my heart that he may turn out 
worthy of you !' 

But the subject still seemed painful to him, 
and he left the room. 

Miss Fitzalan had expected more decided oppo- 
sition on his part, and was thankful to find tnat 
such was not the case. The change which had 
been wrought in her own mind during the last 
six months had been so gradual that she had 
been hardly conscious of it herself She was very 
clever ; she had a clear judgment ; she knew that 
there was truth in every word which her brother 
had uttered, and that his censure was not too 
severe. But she had yielded to an overpowering 
fascination : she was imder a spell. Happy would 
it have been for her at this crisis if she could 
have opened her whole mind to the Bishop of 
Geneva, and submitted her fate to his decision, 
or rather to the will of God, as it might be mani- 
fested through him. 

The following afternoon St. John called and 
found Miss Fitzalan at home. He proposed in 
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due form and was accepted. The next morning 
brought the important news in a letter from Emily 
to Margaret. The latter rejoiced with trembling, 
and lost no time in going over to see her friena. 
As Miss Mowbray entered the pony-carriage, 
which was to take her to spend the day at Stuart 
House, Guendolen made her appearance, looking 
deadly pale, and requested her sister to make a 
little detour, so as to put her down at Myrtle 
Cottage. Margaret guessed the origin of the 
poor girl's trouble, but she asked no questions, 
and showed her sympathy by the tenderness of 
her manner. 



The 'Wedding March' was played superbly, 
on the fine midsummer mommg when Lord 
Fitzalan and Margaret were united in holy matri- 
mony at the High Altar of the Pro-Cathedral, 
Kensington, by His Eminence the Cardinal Arch- 
bishop of Westminster. The stately church was 
a perfect paradise of flowers. The newly married 
couple set off for the Continent with the inten- 
tion of returning shortly to a happy home and a 
life of active duties. They came oack in time to 
assist at another ceremony, in which Lord Fitz- 
alan gave away his fair sister to St. John Munro. 
This wedding was less grand in outward appear- 
ance than the one which had preceded it, for such 
was Emily's special wish ; but there were many 
loving hearts who prayed for her. Everything 
was arranged with perfect taste and solemnity 
by the Reverend Administrator who officiatea 
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Perhaps at a future time our readers may hear 
something more of the persons who have figured 
in this history — and how it fared in after-years 
with the Brides of Kensington ! 



THE END. 
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will have a great charm." — The Scotsman. "No one can weary 
with the pen^, and most people will enjoy it very much." — Tablet, 

Diary of a Confessor of the Faith. 12 mo., is. 

Nellie Gordon, the Factory Girl j or Lost and Saved. 
By M. A. PennelL 6d. 

Tim O'Halloran's Choice ; or, From Killamey to 
New York. By Sister M. F. Clare. 3s. 6d. 

Legends of the Saints. By M. F. S., author of ^' Stories 
of the Saints." 3s. 6d. 

" A pretty little book, couched in studiously simple language." — 
Church Times. "A number of short legends, told in simple lan- 
guage for young readers by one who has already given us two 
charming volumes of ' Stories of the Saints.' " — Tablet. •• Here 
we have more than fifty tales, told with singular taste, and ranging 
over a vast geographical area. Not one of them will be passed 
over by the reader." — Catholic Times. "A delightful boon for 
youthful readers." — Weekly Renter. "It is got up in the most 
attractive as well as substantial style as regards binding, paper, and 
typography, while the simple and beautiful legends are told in a 
graceful and flowing manner, which cannot fail to rivet the attention 
and interest of the youthful reader." — United Irishman, 

Stories of the Saints. By M. F. S. ist Series, 3s. 6d., 
2nd Series, 3s. 6d. 3rd Series, 3s. 6d. 4th 
Series, 3s. 6d. sth Series, 3s. 6d. 

"As lovely a little book as we have seen for many a day." — 
Weekly Register, "Interesting not only for children but forpei- 
sons of every age and degree.' — Tablet. " A great desideratum. 
Very pleasantly written." — The Month. "A very attractive volume. 
A delightful ho6iL."— Union Review, "Admirably adapted for 
reading aloud to children, or for their own private reading."— 



Catholic Opinion. " Being lull of anecdotes, they are especially 
attractive.' ~CA«rrA Herald. " Well selected."— Z?«^/f» Review. 
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Stories of Holy Lives. By M. F. S. Fcp. 8vo., 3s. 6d. 

'•The stories seem well put together." — The Month," " It sets 
before us clearly and in simple language the most striking featuies 
in the character and history of many whose very names are dear to 
the hearts of Catholics."— ra^/^/. 

Stories of Martyr Priests. ByM. F. S. i2mo., 3s. 6d. 

" The stories are written with the utmost simplicity, and with such 
an earnest air of reality about every page that the youthful reader 
may forget that he has a book in his hand, and can believe that he is 

• listening to a story.* " — Weekly Register, " It has been the task 
of the writer, while adhering strictly to historical facts, to present 
the lives of these Christian heroes in a pleasing and attractive form, 
so that, while laying before the youthful minds deeds as thrilling as 
any to be found In the pages of romance, a chapter in her history is 
laid open which is at once the glory and the ishame of England." — 
United Irishman, "Short memoirs well written and which cannot 
fail to attract not only ' the Catholic Boys of England,' to whom the 
book is dedicated, but also all the men and women of England to 
whom the Catholic faith is dear." — Tablet. *' Sad stories of over 
thirty Priests who perished for conscience ssike,"^-Cathclic Times, 
* ' No lives of great men can depict so glorious a picture as these 
Stories of Martyred Priests, and we trust they will be read far and 
wide." — Dublin Review. 

The Story of the Life of St. Paul. By M. F. S., author 
of "Legends of the Saints," &c. 2s. 

"A roost attractive theme for the prolific pen of the author of 

* Tom's Crucifix and other Tales.' ^'—W^«i&/K Register, "The 
author knew instinctively how to present the incidents most effec- 
tively, and has made the most of them." — Catholic Times, 

Bible Stories from the Old Testament Twelve Stories 
of the Jewish Church, to interest the young in 
the fortunes of God's ancient Church, by throwing 
the Scripture narrative into a slightly different 
form. By Charles Walker. 2s. 

' Contents :— The Sacrifice of Abel.—The Ship of Safety.— The 
City of Confusion. — Melchisedech, King of Salem. — ^The Sabbath 
Breaker.— Achan.— The Child Prophet of Silo.— The Building of the 
Temple.— The Altar at Beth-El.— The Repentance of Nineve.^ 
The Furnace of Babylon.— The Prophecy of Malachias. 

Life of St. Wenefred, Virgin Martyr and Abbess, 
Patroness of North Wdes and Shrewsbury. By 
Rev. T. Meyrick, M.A. With Frontispiece, 2S. 
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Albertus Magnus : his Life and Scholastic Labours. 
From original Documents. By Professor Sighart. 
Translated by Rev. Fr. T. A. Dixon, O.P. 
8vo., 6s. 

"A translation of Dr. Sighart's 'Albertus Magnus ' will be wel- 
come in many quarters. The volume is admirably printed and 
beautifully got up, and the frontispiece is a valuable engraving of 
R Albert's portrait after Fiesole."— Z}«^/«» Review. ** Albert the 
Great is not well known ... yet he is one of those pioneers of in- 
ductive philosophy whom our modem men of science cannot with- 
out black ingratitude forget. His memory should be dear not only 
to those who value the sanctity of life, but to those also who try, as 
he did, to wrest from nature the reason of her doings. " — TAe Month, 
" The volume is a large one, as befits the subject, and it carries the 
reader through most of the scenes of Albert's life with a graphic 
power . . . We recommend this book as worthy a place in eveiy 
library." — Catholic Times, "The fullest record that has ever been 
penned of one of the grandest luminaries in the history of the 
Church." — Weekly Register, "The book is extremely interesting, 
full of information, and displays great power of research and critical 
judgment. . . . The volume is eminently worth perusal." — Tablet, 
* ' One of the most interesting religious biographies recently issued 
from the Catholic press." — Irish Monthly, 

Lives of the First Religious of the Visitation of Holy 
Mary. By Mother Frances Magdalen de Chaugy. 
2 vols., los. : — or separately : — 

Life of Mother Marie Jacqueline Favre, Mother 
Jeanne Charlotte de Br^hard, Mother Peronne 
Marie de Chitel, Mother Claude Agnes Joli de 
la Roche. 6s. 

Life of Sister Claude Simplicienne Fardel, Sister Marie 
Aim^e de Chantal, Sister Fran9oise Gabrielle 
Bally, Sister Marie Denise de Martignat, Sister 
Anne Jacqueline Coste, Sister Marie Pdronne Per- 
net, Sister Marie Sdraphique de Chamflours. 6s. 

S. Vincent Ferrer, his Life, Spiritual Teaching, and 
practical Devotion. By Fr. Pradel. Translated 
by Rev. Fr. Dixon, O.P. 53. 

Life of S. Bemardine ot Siena. 5s. 
Life of S. Philip Benizi. 5s. 

Life of S. Veronica Giuliani, and Blessed Battista 

Varani. 53. 
Life of S. John of God. 5s. 

i?. Washboume^ 18 Paternoster jRozf, London, 
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The Lives of the Early Popes. St. Peter to Charle- 
magne. By Rev. Thomas Meyrick, M.A. 8vo. 
6s. 

Life of B. Giovanni Colombini. By Feo Belcari. 
Translated from the editions of 1541 and 1832. 
Cr. Svo. 3s. 6d. 

Sketch of the Life and Letters of the Countess Adel- 
stan. By E. A. M., author of " Rosalie, or the 
Memoirs of a French Child," " Life of Paul 
Seigneret," &c. 2s. 

'• The great interest of the book, even above the story of the con- 
version of her husband, is the question of education. Th^essay 
on the bringing up of children and the comparative merits and de- 
merits of Convent and home education, is well worth the careful 
study both of parents and those entrusted with the task of instruc- 
tion. " — The Month, * ' Her judgments are always wise. " — Catholic 
Opinion. " We can safely recommend this excellent little biogra- 
phical sketch. It offers no exciting interest, but it is calculated to 
edify all. "--7\z^/<r/. 

Life of Paul Seigneret, Seminarist of Saint-Sulpice. 
IS. 6d. 

"An affecting and well-told narrative. . . It will be a great fa- 
vourite, especially with our pure-minded, high-spirited young people. " 
— Universe. "We commend it to parents with sons under their 
care, and especially do we recommend it to those who are charged 
with the education and training of our Catholic youth." — Register, 

Inner Life of P6re Lacordaire. By Pfere Chocarne. 
Translated by Augusta Theodosia Drane. 6s. 6d. 

Life of Sister Mary Cherubina Clare of S. Francis. With 
Preface by Lady Herbert 

Life of Gregory Lopez, the Hermit By Canon Doyle, 
O.S.B. i2mo., 3s. 6d. 

St. Angela Merici. Her Life, her Virtues, and her 
Institute. i2mo., 3s. 

Life of St Columba, &c. By M. F. Cusack. 8vo., 6s. 

Recollections of Cardinal Wiseman, &c. By M. J. 

Arnold. 2s. 

■* 
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Lives of the Saints, from Alban Butler. Selected and 
edited by Right Rev. Mgr. Goddard. 53. 

Life of St. Mildred, Abbess of Minster in Thanet. 
By a Lay-Tertiary of St. Francis. 2s 

Life of Rev. Fr. Hermann (Discalced Carmelite). 
From the French of the Abb^ Charles Sylvani. 
By Mrs. Raymond-Barker. 3s. 6d. and 4s. 6d. 

Life and Miracles of St Benedict. From St. Gregory 
the Great, by Rev. Dom E. J. Luck. fcap. 
8vo., IS. j stronger bound, 2s. 

Life of St. Boniface. By Mrs; Hope. 6s. 

Life of Fr. Benvenuto Bambozzi, O.M.C., of the 
Conventual Friars Minor. Translated from the 
Italian of Fr. Nicholas Treggiari, D.D. 3s. 6d. 

Life of the Ven. Anna Maria Taigi. From the French 
of Calixte, by A. V. Smith Sligo. 3s. 6d. 

Life of Father Mathew. By Sister Mary Francis 
Clare. 2 s. 6d. 

Life of St Patrick. i2mo. is.; 8vo. los., gilt 

Life of St Bridget, and of other Saints of Ireland, is. 

Life, Passion, Death, and Resurrection of Our Blessed 
Lord. Translated from Ribadeneira. is. 

Life of S. Edmund of Canterbury, is. and is. 6d. \ 

Life of St. Francis of Assisi. From St Bonaventure. 
By Miss Lockhart 3s. 6d. 

Pius IX. From his Birth to his Death. By G. White. 6d. 

Life of the Ever-Blessed Virgin, is. 
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Our Blessed Lady of Lourdes : a Faithful Narrative of 
the Apparitions of the Blessed Virgin. By F. C. 
Husenbeth, D.D., 6d.; withNovena to Our Lady 
of Lourdes, cloth, is. Novena, separately, 4d. \ 
Litany, id., or 6s. per loo. Medal, id. 

A Month at Lourdes and its Neighbourhood in the 
Summer of 1877. By Hugh Caraher. Two 
Illustrations, 2s. 

Life of the Ven. Elizabeth Canori Mora. From the 
Italian, with Preface by Lady Herbert 33. 6d. 

The History of the Italian Revolution. The Revolu- 
tion of the Barricades. (1796 — 1849.) ^7 ^^ 
Chevalier O'Clery, M.P., K.S.G. 8vo. 4s. 

To Rome and Back. Fly-leaves from a Flying Tour. 
Edited by W. H. Anderdon, S.J. i2mo., 2s. 

"Graphic and vigorous sketches. As Father Anderdon says, 
Truly they have their special interest, by reason of date no less than 
of place and scene. ' To Rome and Back ' refers to Rome and 
back at the time of the Papal Jubilee. It is as beautiful a celebra- 
tion of that memorable event as has anywhere appeared. " — Weekly 
Register, '* We note in the Authoress a power of condensing a 
description in a bold and striking metaphor. There is all a woman's 
quickness and keenness of perception, and a power of sympathy with 
the noble, the beautiful, and the true." — The Month, '* A charming 
book. . . . Besides pleasant description, there is evidence of much 
thought in parts of the book." — Dublin Review. 

The First Apostles of Europe. The 2nd Edition of 
"The Conversion of the Teutonic Race." By 
Mrs. Hope. 2 vols, crown 8vo. The Life of 
St Boniface can now only be had. 6s. 

" Mrs. Hope has quite grasped the general character of the 
Teutonic nations and their true position with regard to Rome and 
the world in general. . . It is a great thing to find a writer of a 
book of this class so clearly grasping and so boldly setting forth 
truths, which familiar as they are to scholars, are stiU utterly 
unknown— or worse than unknown, utterly misconceived — by most 
of the writers of our smaller literature." — Saturday Review, "A 
brilliant and compact history of the Germans, Franks, and the 
various tribes of the former Jutes, Angles, and Saxons, who joinUy 
formed the Anglo-Saxon, or, more correctly, English people. . . . 
Many of the episodes and notices of the Apostolic Missionaries, as 
well as the general story, are very happily and gracefully conveyed.' 
— Northern Star, " This is a real addition to our Catholic litera- 
ture."— -T'dt^/^/. 
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Holy Places ; their Sanctity and Authenticity. By the 
Rev* Fr. Philpin. With Maps. Crown 8vo. 
3s. 6d. ; cheap edition, 2s. 6d. 

" Fr. Philpin weighs the comparative value of extraordinary, ordi- 
nary, and natural evidence, and gives an admirable summary of the 
witness of the early centtuies regarding the holy places of Jerusalem, 
with archaeological and architectural proofs. It is a complete trea- 
tise of the subject."— A/<7nM. "The author treats his subject with 
a thorough system, and a competent knowledge." — Church Herald. 

Flowers of Christian Wisdom: Selections from various 
well-known authors on the following subjects — 
Man and his Soul; The Christian; Human Re- 
spect; Faith; The Church; The Last Things; 
Principles, Duties, and some Rules of Conduct ; 
Duties towards God, His Name, His Day, His 
Ministers; The Fatherland and the Good Citizen ; 
Duties towards Parents; Duty towards our Neigh- 
bour; Charity for the Poor; Friendships — Friends; 
True Honour; True Happiness ; Innocence ; 
Virtue ; On Bad Passions ; After a Fault ; Holy 
Communion ; Idleness and Work ; On Reading 
— Good, Bad, and Frivolous Books ; The Service 
of God — True Piety ; On Religion or Devotion ; 
Of Faults—of Little Faults; Of Vanity and 
Pride; Mildness; Amenity, Politeness, Conver- 
sations, Liberty; The Dwelling, Clothing, Food; 
The Theatre, Balls, Gaming ; On Adversity ; A 
Sketch of a Plan of Life. Compiled by Lucien 
Henry, with Preface by Lady Herbert of Lea. 
IS. 6d. 

" There are so many books, that one cannot even read all those 
that are excellent ; why then lose time in turning over the leaves of 
those that are spoilt by the evil spirit Y* — Lacordaire. 
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BY ARTHtJR AND T. W. M. MARSHALL. 

Comedy of Convocation in the English Church. 
Edited by Archdeacon Chasuble, D.D. 2s. 6d. 

The Oxford Undergraduate of Twenty Years Ago : 
his Religion, his Studies, his Antics. By a 
Bachelor of Arts. 2S. 6d. 

" The writing is full of brilliancy and point."— r^W.?/. '« It will 
deservedly attract attention, not only by the briskness and liveliness 
of its style, but also by the accuracy of the picture which it pro- ' 
bably gives of an individual experience." — The Month, 

The Harmony of Anglicanism. Report of a Con- 
ference on Church Defence. 2S. 6d. 

•* ' Church Defence' is characterised by the same caustic irony, 
the same good-natured satire, the same logical acuteness which dis- 
tinguished its predecessor, the ' Comedy of Convocation.' ... A 
more scathing bit of irony we have seldom met with.'* — Tablet. 
'• Clever, humorous, witty, learned, written by a keen but sarcastic 
observer of the Establishment, it is calculated to make defenders 
wince as much as it is to make all others smile." — Nonconformist, 
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Dramas, Comedies, Farces, {See also page 26.) 

Mary, Queen of Scots. Tragedy in Three Acts. 
Mixed, 6d. 

Bluebeard; or, the Key of the Cellar. Drama in 
Three Acts. Children, 6d. 

The Violet Sellers. Drama in Three Acts. Children, 
6d. 

Whittington and his Cat. Drama in Nine Scenes. 
Children, 6d. 

St. Eustace. A Drama in Five Acts. Male, 6d. 

St. William of York. A Drama in Two Acts. Male, 6d. 

He would be a Lord. Comedy in Three Acts. 
Male, 2S. 

The Enchanted Violin. Comedy in Two Acts. 
Male, 6d. 

Shandy Maguire. A Farce in Two Acts. Male, 6d. 

The Duchess Transformed. A Comedy in One Act. 
By W. H. A. Female. 6d. 

The Reverse of the Medal. A Drama in Four Acts. 
Female, 6d. 

ErnsclifF Hall; or, Two Days spent with a Great 
Aunt. A Drama in Three Acts. Female, 6d. 

Filiola. A Drama in Four Acts. Female, 6d. 

The Secret. Drama in One Act Female. 6d. 

The Convert Martyr; or, Dr. Newman's "Callista," 
dramatised by Dr. Husenbeth. is. 
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Adyentnres of a Captain. By Lady Blanche Murphy ... 2 6 

AdyentoresofaCasquet, The... ... ... .-. 2 o 

AmcanFaMola ... ... ... ... ... 5 o 

Altia'8 Dream, and other Stories ... ... ... 5 o 

Alice Harmon, and other Tales. By an " Exile of Erin "... 5 o 

Alice Rlordan, the Blind Man's Daughter ... ... 3 o 

All for Love ; or, from the Manger to the Cross ... ... 7 o 

Alaog's Clmrch History. 3 vols. ... ... ... 60 o 

Angel Guide ; or, Year of First Communion ... ... 30 

Anthony ; or, the Silver Crucifix ... ... ...20 

Apostleshlp of Prayer. By Rev. H. Ramifere ... ...40 

Apostolic, An, Woman ; Sister Francis Xavier ... ...80 

Appeal, An, and a Defiance. By Cardinal Deschamps ... 2 o 

Assimta Howard, and other Stories and Sketches... ... 5 o 

Aurella ; or, The Jews of Capena Gate. By Quinton ... 5 o 

Barbara Leigh. A Christmas Sketch. By A. L. S. ... 3 o 

Beauties of the Catholic Church. By Fr. Shadlier ... 7 o 

Belledus' Trlduum and Splrltiial Conferences ... ... 3 o 

Benedict's (St) Manual. By Rev. Fr. Meyer, O.S.B. ... 5 o 

Bertha ; or, The Consequence of a Fault. 2s. and ... 3 o 

Better Part, The. A Tale from Real Life ... ...20 

Bible. Large 4to., morocco elegant, with clasp ... ...72 o 

Bible. 4to. , cloth, 21S. ; French morocco, 27s. 6d. ; morocco 34 o 

Bible. i8mo., cloth, 6s. ; roan, 7s. ; persian calf, 9s. ; 

morocco, I2S. ; extra gilt ... ... ... 14 o 

Bible History for the Use of Catholic Schools. By a 

Teacher. Illustrated ... ... ... ...40 

Bible History for the Use of Schools . By Bishop Gilmour. 

Illustrated ... ... ... ... ... 2 o 

Blanche de Marsllly. An Episode of the Revolution ... 2 o 

Blessed Virgin, Life of the. By Bishop Dupanloup ... zo o 

Blind Friend of the Poor. Mgr. de Segur ... ... 2 o 

Book of the Professed. By author of " Golden Sands" ... 4 o 

Burke's Sermons and Lectures. 3 vols. ... ...26 o 

Butler's Lives of the Saints. 4 vols., 32s. ; gilt 36s. ; or, 

bound in 2 vols., 24s. ; gilt ... ... ... ... 28 o 

See Lives of the Saints 

Cahlll's Sermons and Lectures ... ... ... 8 o 

Captain Bougemont ; or, the Miraculous Conversion ... 2 o 

CassUda ; or. The Moorish Princess of Toledo ... ...20 

i?. Washbourney 18 Paternoster Row^ Londofu 
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Catherine (St.) of Genoa. Life ... ... ... ... 4 o 

Catholic Keepsake. A Gift Book fbr all Seasons ... 3 o 

Catholic Priest and Scientists. By Rev. J. W. Vahey ... 8 o 

Catholicity in the Carolinas and Georgia. By Fr. O'Connell 10 o 

Christ in His Chnrch ; Busingen's Church History, translated 

by Rev. R. Brennan. Illustrated ... ... ...80 

Christian Life and Vocation. By Rev. J. Berthier ... 4 o 

Christian Father. From the German of Rev. W. Cramer. 

Xwa Udk/W& ••• ••« ••• ••• •■« ••• ^ \J 

Christian Mother. Ditto, same prices. 

Christian Truths. Lectures by Rt. Rev. Bishop Chatard 5 o 
Christmas for our dear Little Ones, The First. Illustrated 5 o 
Church and Moral World. By Rev. A. J. Th^baud, S.J.... 12 o 
Church and the Gentile World. By the same. 3 vols. ... 24 o 
Church History, i By Alzog, 3 vols., 60s. 2 By Darras, 

4 vols., 40S. 3 By Busingen, 8s. 4 By Brennan, 4s. 

5 By Noethen, 6s. 

Commandments of God. By Rev. M. MuUer ... ...80 

Communion, Holy. By Hubert Lebon ... ... ...30 

Conscience's Works : 

Amulet and Poor Gentleman, 4s. ; Conscript, Blind Rosa, 

and The Miser, 4s. ; Count Hugo and Curse of the 
Village 4s. ; Happiness of Being Rich, Ricketicketack, 
Wooden Clara, 4s. ; Ludovic and Gertrude, Young 
Doctor, 4s. ; Merchant of Antwerp, 5s. ; Lion of Flanders, 
4s. ; Veva, 4s. ; Village Innkeeper and Fisherman's 
Daughter, 4s. 

Convert, The : Leaves from My Experience. By Brownson 6 o 

Counsels for each Day in the Week {Friendly']... ... o 6 

Counsels of a Catholic Mother to her Daughter ... 2 o 
Grasset's Derout Meditations... ... ... ...60 

Crown of Heaven, The. From the German of Stoeger ... 5 c 

Crown of Thorns, Mystery of. By a Passionist Father ... 4 o 

Dalaradia ; or, The Days of King Milcho. By W. ColUns 3 o 

Darras's Church History. 4 vols. ... ... ... 40 o 

Dignity, Authority, and Duties of Parents. By Rev. M. 

MUller ... ... ... ... ... ... 9 o 

Divine Panudete. Sermons. By Rev. T. S. Preston ... 4 o 

Divine Sanctuary, The. By the Rev. T. S. Preston ... 4 o 

Divinity of Christ, The. By Rt. Rev. Dr. Rosecrans ... 2 o 

Dumb Boy ... ... ... ... ... 2 6 

Dupont (Ldon Papin-) Life of {Holy Man of Tours) ... 5 o 

EcidesiasticalLaw, Elements of. By Rev. S. B. Smith, D.D. 16 o 

„ VoL 2, Ecclesiastical Trials ... ... 16 o 

Eliane. By Mrs. Craven ... ... ... ... 4 o 
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Emerald Qems. Irish Fireside Tales ... ... ... 5 o 

Epistles and OospelB. Ezplanatlon of. ByGoffine ... 8 o 

Etbel HamUton. By Anna T. Sadlier ... ... ...30 

Eucliarlst, (Blessed) onr areatest Treasure. By Rev. 

M. Muller ... ... ... ... ... 5 o 

Eucharist (Holy) and Penance. By Rev. M. MUUer ...70 

Eugenie de auerin's Letters ... ... ... ... 6 o 

European CiyllUation, Protestantism and Catholicity 

Compared. By Balmes ... ... ... ... 10 o 

Evidences of Catholicity. By Archbishop Spalding ... 8 o 

Faith of Our Fathers, The. By Rev. Arcbbishop Gibbons 4 o 

Cheap edition, in paper covers, 2s. 

Farther Oswald. A Genuine Catholic Story ... ...30 

FiCUe Fortune. A Story of Place La Gr6ve ... ...30 

First Communicants, Instructions for. By Dr. Schmitt ... 2 6 

First Communion (My). From the German of Fr. Buchmann 3 o 

First Communion, Tear ot (Angel Guide) ... ...30 

Fifl(herman's Daughter. Translated by Mrs. Monroe, 2S. and 3 o 

Four Seasons, The. By Rev. J. W. Vahey ... ... 3 o 

Francis' (St. ) Manual for Members of Third Order. 824 pp. 3 o 

Ftands of Sales (St ), MaTlms of, for every day ... 2 o 

Frandsof Sales (St), New Tear Qreetings ... ... i o 

Ftands Zavier (St.), Lifeof. From the Italian of Bartoli 6 o 

Friendly Voice ; or, the Daily Monitor ... ... ...06 

Future of Catholic Peoples. By Baron de Haulleville ... 5 o 

Genius of Christianity. By Chateaubriand ... ...80 

Gertrude (St) Manual ; or Spirit of Devotion, 504 pages ... 4 o 

God the Teacher of Mankind.' By Rev. M. MUller : 

Holy Eucharist and Penance ... ... ... 7 o 

The Greatest and the First Commandment ... ...80 

Precepts of the Church ... ... ... ... 7 o 

Dignity, Authority, and Duties of Parents ... ... 90 

Sacramentals, Prayer, Vices and Virtues, Perfection, etc. 7 o 

Ctood Thoughts for Priest and People ; or. Short Meditations 

for Every Day in the Year. By Rev. T. Noethan ... 6 o 

Gofflne's Epistles and Gospels ... ... ... ... 8 o 

Golden Sands. First and Second Series, each, 4s. ; Third Series 3 o 

Governess, The ; or. The Efifects of Good Example. By 

G. H. Miles ... ... ... ... ... 3 o 

Great-Grandmother's Secret, The. as. superior edition ... 3 o 

Gretchen's Gift; or, A Noble Sacrifice. By A. U S. ...30 

Guardian Ang«l, Memoirs of a. By the Abb^ Chardon ... 3 o 

Hill's Elements of Philosophy. 2 vols. ... ... 12 o 

History, Compendium of. ByKerney ... ... ... 50 

Hofbauer (Fr. Clement). Life of, in English By Lady 

Xxci DCXX ••• ••• ••• ••• ••■ ■■•^V 
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Holy Man of Tours ; or, the Life of L^on Papin-Dupont ... 5 o 
Household Sdeace. By author of " Golden Sands '* ... 30 
Idols; or, The Secret of the Rue Chaussee d'Antin ... 5 o 

Indian Sketches. By Rev. P. J. De Smet, S.J. ... ...20 

IngersoU, Notes on. By Rev. A Lambert ... ...20 

Intelleetual Philosophy. By Rev. J. De Concilio ... 5 o 

luTltation Heeded. By James Kent Stone ... ...50 

Ireland, Fast and Present. By D. P. Conyngham ... 12 o 

Irish Faith In America. Recollections of a Missionary ... 3 o 
Irish Fireside Tales (^xv^r^/dO... ... ... ... 5 o 

Irish Martyrs and Confessors, Lives ot By Myles O'Reilly 10 o 
Irish Race (The) Fast and the Present. By Fr. Thdbaud 10 o 
Joint Venture, The ; a Tale in Two Lands ... ...40 

Eemey's Compendium of History ... ... ...50 

Sing's Fasre, The, and other Stories. ByAnnaT. Sadlier 3 o 
Knowledge and Love of Jesus Christ. St. Jure, 3 vols. ... 24 o 

Laoordaire's Conferences : Life ... ... ... 6 o 

Lacordaire's Letters to Toung Men ... ... ... 6 o 

Lenten Sermona By Fr. Segneri. 2 vols. ... ... 10 o 

Le Qras (Mdlle.), Life of, Foundress of the Sisters of Charity 6 o 
LEO Xin. , Life and Acts of. With a Sketch of the Last Days 

of Pius IX. Edited by Rev. J. E. Keller, S.J. Illustrated 8 o 
Leper's Son ... ... ... ... ... ... 2 o 

Letters of a Toung Irishwoman to her Sister ... ... 5 o 

Life of our Lord and the Blessed Virgin. By Rev. R. 

Brennan. Large 4to., illustrated, hal^-morocco ... 40 o 

Liguori (St) Life of ... ... ... ... ... 8 o 

Literature, Student's Handbook By Rev. O. L. Jenkins 6 o 

Little Uyes of Oreat Saints ... ... ... ... 4 o 

Little Rose of the Sacred Heart ... ... ... 2 o 

Little Saint of Nine Tears. From French of Mgr. de S^gur 2 o 

Little Treatise on the Little Virtues. By Fr. Roberti, S.J. 2 o 

Little Treatise on Little SulTerlngs ... ... ... i o 

LiYes of the Deceased Bishops of the Catholic Church in 

the United States. By R. H. Clarke. 2 vols. ...24 o 

LiYes of the Saints. By Butler. 4 vols., 8vo., 32s. ; gilt, 

36s. ; or bound in 2 vols., 8vo., 24s. ; gilt ... ... 28 o 

Uyes of the Saints, Pictorial, with Reflection for Every Day 14 o 

LiYes of Patron Saints. Illustrated (/Vz/r^^i) ... ...10 o 

Louisa EizKbrlde. By Fr. Thdbaud. Illustrated ... 60 

Loretto; or. The Choice. ByG.H. MUes 3 o 

Maidens of Hallowed Names ... ... ... ... 4 o 

M a dd a lena ; The Orphan of the Via Media ... ...30 

Manual of the Sacred Thirst (to repress Intemperance) ... 2 6 

MarceUe. A True Story, as., superior edition ... ...30 
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Margaret Mary (Blessed), Letters of (5<2<rr«^ i/i^<zr/) ... a o 
Marriage, Sure Way to a Happy. By Fr. Taylor, is. 6d. 

Ocipci ••• ••• ••• ••• ••• ***j5^ 

Mary, The Knowledge of. By Rev. J. de Concilio ... 5 o 

Mary Magdalene (St), Life of ... ... ... ... 2 o 

Mass (Tbe). History of. By Rev. J. O'Brien ... ...60 

Mass (The). The Holy Sacrlfloe for the Living and the 

Dead. ByMichaelMtUler, C.SS.R.... ... ...80 

Meditations, DoYOUt. By Crasset. Translated by Dorsey 6 o 
Meditations for Every Day. By Vercruysse. 2 vols. ...16 o 

Miracnlous Conversion (CVi^/am) ... ... ...20 

Monlc's Pardon. Translated by Anna T. Sadlier... ... 5 o 

Monks of the West. By the Count de Montalembert. 2 vols. 22 o 
Moorish Princess of Toledo (CajjxA/a) ... ... ...20 

More (Sir Thomas). By Mrs. Monroe ... ... ...50 

Muard, Life of Rev. M. J. B. By Rt Rev. Dom Robot, O. S. B. 5 o 
Mysterious Beggar .. ... ...20 

Names that Live in Catholio Hearts ... ... ... 4 o 

Neptune, The, at the Ck>lden Horn. Illustrated... ... 4 o 

New Tear Qreetinga By St. Francis de Sales ... ...10 

Noethen's Church History ... ... ... ... 6 o 

Novices, Manual o£ By Author of ' Golden Sands ' ... 4 o 
Novitiate, Souvenir of the ... ... ... ... 3 o 

O'Mahony , The, Chief of the Comeraghs. A Tale of '98 . . . 5 o 
Only a Wait By R. A. Braendle ('Pips') ... ... 3 o 

Orphan of Alsace ... ... ... ... ... 2 o 

Orphan of Moscow. By Mrs. Sadlier ... ... ... 3 • 

Paradise of Ck>d : or, the Virtues of the Sacred Heart ... 3 o 
Paradise on Earth ... ... ... ... ... 2 o 

Pastoral Medicine. Capellmann. Trans, by Rev. W. Dassel 5 o 
^tira. From the French of Raoul de Navery ... ...50 

Patron Saints. By £. A. Starr. Illustrated ... ... xo o 

Paullsts' Sermons : Five Minutes, 1864, 1865, 1871, each... 5 o 
Pearl among the Virtues, The. By Rev. P. A. De Doss, S.J. 3 o 
Pearl of Antioch. ByAbb^Bayle ... ... ... 5 o 

Perlco the Sad ; or, the Alvareda Family, and other Stories 5 o 
Philomena (St), Life and Minuses of ... ... ... 2 o 

Philosophy, Elements of, comprising Logic and General 

Principles of Metaphysics. By Rev. Fr. Hill, S. J. ... 6 o 

PhUosophy. Ethics, or Moral. By W. H. HiU, S.J. ... 6 o 

Pius DL, Last Days of. By Rev. J. £. Keller, S.J. ... 8 o 

Praxis Ssmodalis ... ... ... ... ... 3 o 

Precepts of the Church. By Rev. M. MUUer ... ...70 

Priest of Auvrlgny, The, etc. ... ... ... ... 2 o 

Protestant Reformation. By Archbishop Spalding ... 12 o 

Protestant Beformation, ftc. By Rev. T. S. Preston ... 4 o 
Protestant and Catholic Civilization Compared (Future) 5 o 
Baphaela. By Mile. Monniot ... ... ... ... 5 o 

BavlgnanjFr.), S. J., Life of. By Fr. de Ponlevoy ... 12 o 

Recluse, The ... ... ... ... ... 2 o 

Aeligious, The. By Rev. J. B. St. Jure. 2 vols. ... 18 o 

Bepertorium OratorisSacrl: Outlines of6oo Sermons. 4 vols. 42 o 
Richard ; or, Devotion to the Stuarts, 2s. superior edition ... 3 o 
Rosary, The, and the Five Scapulars. By Rev. M. Mttller 5 o 
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SacraxnentalB, Prayer, Vices and Virtues, Clurlstian Per- 
fection, etc. By Rev. M. MUller ... 

Sacred Cliant, Manual of. By Fr. Mohr 

Sacred Heart : Devotions for the first Friday of every 
month. By P^re Huguet ... 

Sacred Heart. Devotions to. By Rev. S. Franco, S.J. 

Sacred Heart. Devotions to (Z,}///e r/r/»^j) 

Sacred Heart. Hours with 

Sacred Heart, Tffannal. By Fr. Schouppe 

Sacred Heart, Pearls from the Casket of 

Sacred Heart, Virtues of. By Pere Boudreaux. S.J. 

Sacred Heart, Tear of : A Thought for every day 

SaUy Cavanagh. ByJ. C. Kickham 

Sanctuary Boy's Illustrated Manual ... 

Scapulars (Five), The Devotion of. By Rev. M. Miiller ... 

Sermons for Every Sunday, etc. : Catholic Pulpit 

Sermons, Short, for Low Masses. By Rev. Fr. Schouppe 

Sermons. Repertorlum Oratoris Sacrl. 4 vols. 

Sermons. Divine Faradete. By Rev. T. S. Preston 

Sermons. By the Paulists. 1864, 1865. 1871. Five Minutes, 

CdwU ••• ••• ••• ••* ••• ••• 

Sermons and Lectures. By Father Burke, O.P. 3 vols. 

Sermons. Lectures, and Discourses. By Bp. Spalding ... 

Sermons, One Hundred Short By Rev. Fr. Thomas ... 

Sermons on Our Lord, the B.V.M., and Moral Subjects. 
By. Cardinal Wiseman. 2 vols . 

Sermons (63), Preached in the Albany County Peni- 
tentiary. By Rev. T. Noethen 

Sermons, Lectures, ^fea, of Bev. Dr. D. W. Cahill 

Sermons or Lectures. By B. Chatard {Christian Truths) 

Seton. Mgr., Essays on various subjects, chiefly Roman ... 

Seton, Mrs. . Order of Sisters of Charity 

Short Stories on Christian Doctrine ... 

Slg^ and Ceremonies, Teaching Truth by. Illustrated ... 

Sister Natalie. By Mrs. Craven 

Sisters of Charity, Manual of ... 

Six Sunny Months, and other Stories 

Society of Jesus, History of. By Daurlgnac 

Spald^'s (Abp.) Works. 5 vols. 

Cheap edition : Evidences of Catholicity, 8s. Miscel- 
lanea, I2S. ; Protestant Reformation, 12s. 

Spiritual Man. By St. Jure ... 

Spiritual Direction. By Author of ' Golden Sands ' 

Stray Leaves firom a Passing Life, and other Stories 

Teaching: Truth by Signs and Ceremonies 

Teresa (St), Life of. By Abb^ Marie Joseph 

Teresa (St). Thoughts of, for every day in the Year 

Thalia; or, Arianism and the Council of Nice. An Historical 
Tale of the Fourth Century. By the Abb^ A. Bayle ... 

Theologla Moralis S. Alphonsl Compendium. Auctore A. 
Konings, C.SS.R. 21s. 6d. 2 vols, in i, half-morocco ... 

Thesaurus Biblicus ; or. Handbook of Scripture Reference 

Thomas Aquinas (St) Life of ... 

Thomas's One Hundred Short Sermons 
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Truce of Ck)d. A Tale of the XI. Century. By Miles ... 3 o 

True Men as We Need Them. By Rev. B. O'Reilly ... 10 o 

TrathB of Salvation. By Rev. J. Pergmayr, S.J. ... 4 o 

Two BrotherB ... ... ... ... ... 2 o 

Vacation Days. By author of "Golden Sands" ... 4 o 

Villaire Steeple, The. ATale ... ... ... ... 2 o 

Vincent's (St.) Manual ... ... ... ... 3 o 

VisltB to the Blessed Sacrament (^/7>ff^/y) ... ...06 

VowB, Catechism of. ByCotel ... ... ...16 

Weninger's Conferences. 2 vols. ... .. 20 o 

What Catholics do not Believe. By Bishop Ryan ... i o 

Wiseman's (Cardinal) Essays. 6 vols. ... ... ... 30 o 

Wiseman's (Cardinal) Sermons on Onr Lord and B. V. M., 

and Moral Subjects. 2 vols. • ... ... each 6 o 

Woman of Culture. ByJ. T.Smith ... ... ... 5 o 

Toung: Flower-MaJker ... ... ... ... 2 o 

Zita (St.), Life of ... ... ... ... .. 2 o 

Vercruysse's Meditations for Every Day. 2 vols. ...16 o 



DRAMAS, etc.* 

Babbler, The. A Drama in One Act. By Mrs. |. Sadlier. Male i 6 

Christmas Tree. 'Dmm2L, Ohq Act (Mixed) ' ... ... i 6 

Double Triumph, The. Dramatized from the Story of 
Placidus in the "Martyrs of the Coliseum." By Rev. 
A. J. O'Reilly. Male ... ... ... ... 2 6 

Elder Brother, The. A Drama in Two Acts. By Mrs. J. 

Sadlier. Male ... ... ... 16 

Fanny Allen, the First American Kun. A Drama in 5 Acts. 

Female ... ... ... ••• ... ... i 6 

Invisible Hand, The. A Drama in Three Acts. Male ... z 6 

Irish Heroine. A Drama in 5 Acts. By Rev. J. de 

Concilio [Mixed) ... ... ... ... ... i 6 

Julia ; or, The Gold Thimble. A Drama in One Act. By 

Mrs. J. Sadlier. Female ... ... ... ... i 6 

E[nlghts of the Cross, The. A Sacred Drama in Three Acts. 

uyMdmC ••• ••• ••» ••• •■• •••^ \j 

Laurence and Xystus ; or, the Illustrious Roman Martyrs. 

A Sacred X)rama in Five Acts. Male ... ... 2 6 

Major John Andre. An Historical Drama, Five Acts. Male 3 o 

Marie Antoinette. An Historical Drama. Female ... 2 6 

St. Helena ; or, the Finding of the Holy Cross. A Drama 

in Three Acts. By Rev. J. A. Bergrath. Female ... i 6 

St. Louis in Chains. Drama, Five Acts. Male,,.. ... 3 o 

Sylvia, and other Dramas. ... ... ... ... 6 o 

All these prices are neii, (no reduction): 
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For the convenience of purchasers thejollowing books referred to in 
the previous pages are arranged according to price: 



6d. 



A Friendly Voice ; or, the Daily 

Monitor. 
The Brigand Chief, and other 

Tales 
Now is the Accepted Time, &c. 
What a Child can Do, and other 

Tales 
Sowing Wild Oats, &c. 
The Two Hosts, and other Tales 
The Lost Children of Mount St. 

Bernard 
The Baker's Boy ; or, the 

Results of Industry 
A Broken Chain 



The Golden Thought of Queen 

Beryl ; The Brother's Grave 
The Rod that Bore Blossoms ; 

Patience and Impatience 
Clare's Sacrifice 

Nellie Gordon, the Factory Girl 
Sir iElfric, and other Tales 
Adolphus ; or, the Good Son 
Nicholas ; or, the Reward of a 

Good Action 
Pope Pius IX. By White 
Our Blessed Lady of Lourdes 
Various Dramas (see page iq) 



Is. 



Father Placid 
Rose Fortescue 
Mootkoosawmyand other Indian 

Tales, by Lady Herbert 
Emily, Nancy, &c., by Lady 

Herbert 
Two Cousins, &c., by Lady 

Herbert 
Kainer ; or, the Usurer's Doom 
The Fairy Ching 
The Two Friends 
Ydlow Holly, and other Tales 
Tableaux Vivants, and other Tales 
Wet Days, and other Tales 
Fatal Consequence of Telling 

Lies 
Tom's Crucifix, and Pat's Rosary 
Good for Evil, and Joe Ryan s 

Repentance 
The Old Prayer Book, and 

Charlie Pearson's Medal 
Stories for my Children 



Life of St. Benedict 

Catherine's Promise, and Norah's 
Temptation 

Annie's First Prayer, and Only a 
Picture 

St. Patrick 

My Dream and other Verses. 

St. Bridget and other Saints of 
Ireland 

Bertram Eldon 

Story of a Paper Knife 

The ViU^e Lily 

The Angels and the Sacraments 

Sir i£lfric and other Tales 

Diary of a Confessor of the 
Faith 

Life, Passion, Death, and Resur- 
rection of Our Lord 

St. Eklmund of Canterbury 

Our Lady of Lourdes 

The Ever Blessed Virgin 
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Little Books of St. Nicholas. Tales for Children. By 
Rev, Francis Drew. is. each, Nos. i to 8 are ready. 

I. Oremus ; 2. Dominus Vobiscum ; 3. Pater Noster ; 4. Per 
Jesum Christum ; 5. Veni Creator ; 6. Credo ; 7. Ave Maria ; 
8. Orapro nobis; 9. Corpus Cbristi ; 10. Dei Genitrix ; 11. Re- 
quiem ; 12. Miserere ; 13. Deo Gratias ; 14. Guardian AngeL 



Is. 6cL 



Agnes Wilmott's History 

The Golden Thought and other 

Tales 
A Daughter of S. Dominic 
Legends of the Xlllth Century. 
Sketches of Life in Iceland 
Paul Seigneret 
Flowers of Christian Wisdom 



Fairy Tales for Little Children 
The Memoirs of a French Child 
Walter Ferrers' School Days 
Sir Thomas Maxwell and his 

Ward 
The Mission Cross 
Catherine Hamilton 



28. 



Life of St. Mildred 

The Adventures of a Protestant 

in Search of a Religion 
Life of St. Benedict 
To Rome and Back 
Life of St. Wenefred 
A Month at Lourdes 
The Three Wishes 
Terry O'Flinn 



Twelve Stories of the Jewish 

Church 
The Monk of the Monastery of 

Yuste (Charles V.) 
Catherine Grown Older 
Countess Adelstan 
Story of the Life of St. Paul 
Recollections of Card. Wiseman 



28. 6d. 



Bobbie and Birdie 

Our Esther 

Gamekeeper's Little Son 

My Golden Days 

Little Rose of the Sacred Heart 

Cassilda ; or, the Moorish Prin- 
cess of Toledo 

Captain Rougemont; or, the 
Miraculous Conversion 

Bertha ; or the Consequences of 
a Fault 

Father Mathew 

Anthony ; or, the Silver Crucifix 

The Better Part 

Blanche de Marsil'y 

The Burgomaster's Daughter 

Indian Sketches 

George Lawson 



Instructions for First Commu- 
nicants 

Great-Grandmother's Secret 

Marcelle 
Tales 

The Story of Marie, and other 

The Adventures of a Casket 

Life of St. Mary Magdalene 

The Orphan of Alsace 

Life of St. Philomena 

The Priest of Auvrigny 

Strange Village and other Stories 

The Village Steeple 

The Battle of Connemara 

Industry and Laziness 

Sophia and Eulalie — Catholic 
Pilgrim's Progress 

Holy Places 
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38. 



The Most Beautiful among the 

Children of Men 
For Better, not For Worse 
True Wayside Tales 
Gathered Gems from Spanish 

Authors 
Gretchen's Gift 
Cistercian Legends 
Chats about the Commandments 
Chats about the Rosary 
Margarethe Verflassen 



The Conquest of Grenada 
Out in the Cold World 
Jack's Boy 

The Feasts of Camelot 
Fluffy : a Tale for Boys 
Catherine Hamilton & Catherine 

grown Oldes 
Pearl among the Virtues 
Barbara Leigh The Lost Son 
St. Angela Merici 



38. 6d. 



Tales from many Lands 
Tim O'Halloran's Choice 
Tom's Crucifix, and other Tales 
The Adventures of a Protestant 

in Search of a Religion 
My Lady at Last 
The Rose of Venice 
St. Francis of Assisi 
Stories of Martyr Priests 
Legends of the Saints 
Father Benvenuto Bambozzi 
Eagle and Dove 



Stories of the Saints, ist Series 
Stories of the Saints. 2nd Series 
Stories of the Saints. 3rd Scries 
Stories of the Saints. 4th Series 
Stories of the Saints. 5th Series 
Stories of Holy Lives 
Blessed Giovanni Colombini 
Gregory Lopez, the Hermit 
Ven. Canori Mora 
Venerable Anna Maria Taigi 
Life of Fr. Hermann 
Rest, on the Cross 



48. 



Maidens of Hallowed Names 
Adventures of a Casquet 
My First Communion 
Fisherman's Daughter. By 

Munroe) 
Great Grandmother's Secret 
Paradise of God 
Bertha ; or, the Consequence of 

a Fault 
Dalaraida ; or, the Days of King 

Milcho 
Conscience's, The Amulet 
The Young Doctor 
The Fisherman's Daughter 
Count Hugo 

The Conscript and Blind Rosa 
The Village Innkeeper 



Happiness of Being Rich 

Ludovic and Gertrude 

The Truce of God 

Memoirs of a Guardian Angel 

Adventures of a Captain 

Fickle Fortune 

The Four Seasons 

Golden Sands, ist Series 

Golden Sands. 2nd Series 

The King's Page and other 
Stories 

Marcelle. A true story 

Only a Waif 

Souvenir of the Novitiate 

Vacation Days 

History of the Italian Revolu- 
tion 
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St. Vincent Ferrer 

St. Bernardine of Siena 

St. Philip Benizi 

St. Veronica Giuliani 

St.Johnof God 

Recollections of a Missionary 

The Days of King MUcho 

Only a Waif 



Butler's Lives of the Saints, se- 
lected by Mgr. Goddard 
Killed at Sedan 
Alice Harmon and other Tales 
Bible History. Illustrated 
The Joint Venture 
Catholic Keepsake 



68. 



Lives of the Early Popes 

Albertus Magnus 

I^ife of Mother Mary Jacqueline 

Favre, and others 
Life of Sister Claude Simplicienne 

Fardel, and others 
St. Columba 
St Boniface 

Perico the Sad and other Tales 
Panegyrics of Father Segneri 
The Knowledge of Mary 
The O'Mahony 
Raphaela 



Six Sunny Months and other 

Stories 
Stray Leaves and other Stories 
Thalia. An Historical Tale 
The Two Brides 
Alba'S Dream and other Stories 
Assunta Howard and other 

Stories 
Emerald Gems 
Letters of a Young Irishwoman 

to her Sister 
Louise Lateau 



6s. 6d., to 488. 



Life of Pfere Hermann, 4s. 6d. 

P6re Lacordaire, 6s. 6d. 

Life of St. Francis Xavier, 8s. 

Goffine's Explanation of the 
Epistles and Grospels. Illus- 
trated. 9s. 

Lives of First Religious of the 
Visitation, s vols. , los. 

Life of St. Ligouri, los. 

Life of the Blessed Virgin. Illus- 
trated, los. 

Genius of Christianity. los. 6d. 

True Men as we need them, 
los. 6d. 

Louisa Kirkbride. los. 6d. 



Lives of Irish Martyrs and Con- 
fessors. 125. 
Spalding's Reformation, 14s. 
Pictorial Lives of the Saints. 

15s. 
Butler's Lives of the Saints. 

2 vols., 28s., gilt, 36s. 
St. Jure's Knowledge and Love 

of Our Lord. 3 vols. , 31s. 6d. 
Butler's Lives of the Saints. 

4 vols., 36s., gilt, 42s. 
Cardinal Wiseman's Essays. 6 

vols., 36s. 
Darras' Church History. 4 vols. 

48s. 
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HOLY FAMILY CARD OF MEMBERSHIP. 

A Beautiful Design ; All who have seen it admire 
it, and say Nothing equals it. 

Price 6dy or post free, on a roller^ %d. Twelve copies 

4J. 6</., or 5 J. post free. 

Medals, 3d., 4d., and 6d. each. 



FIRST COMMUNION CARD. 

This is also a very Beautiful Design, and commends 
itself to all who have seen it. It is also arranged 
as a Memento of Confirmation and Baptism. 

Price 6t/., or post free^ on a roller, Sd Twelve copies 

for 4J. 6</., or post free is. 

Medals in Silver, is., 2s., and 3s. 6d. each. 



CHILDREN OF MARY CARD. 

Price 9^., or post free, on a roller, \s. 

Medals, 2d. and 3d. each ; or in Silver, is., is. 6d., 2s., 
3s., 4s., 5s., 6s. 6d., and los. 6d. each. 

. CMld of Mary Manual, Is. Eule, Id. 
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THE CHILD'S PICTURE PRAYER 

BOOK. 

In simple language and in large type, on- good paper, beautifiiUy 
tllustrated. 

The Contents of the book are Morning Pravers, The Angelus, Grace 
before and after Meals, Night Prayers, Litany of the Blessed Virgin, The 
Memorare, Prayers during Holy Mass, Divine Praises, Benediction of the 
Most Blessed Sacrament, Hymns, De Ftofundis, and the Rosary for the 
Dead. 

Tba lllustrationB are 16 in ntimlier, each ocoapying a 

fall page. 

The binding is in cloth, with a cover designed expressly for the book 
and the price, with the pictures in two tints, is Is., or in prettier bind- 
ing, Is. 6d. : full gilt, 28. ; with the pictures in seven colours, Is. 6d., 
or in prettier bin(ung, 2s. ; full gilt, 2s. 6d. 



THE LITTLE GARDEN ILLUSTRATED. 

Abridged in the Latin, with 16 full-page Illustrations : cloth. Is., with 
Epistles and Gospels, Is. 0d. ; roan. Is. 6d. ; French morocco, 2s. 
ditto, extra gUt, 2b. 6d. ; calf or morocco, 8b. 6d. ; ditto, extra gilt, 
4s. 6d. ; with Epistles and Gospels 6d. extra on the above. 



R. WASHBOURNE'S POPULAR EDITION 

OP 

THE GARDEN OF THE SOUL. 



This edition of The Gabden of the Soul is especially distinguished by 
bearing the Imprimatur of the Gardikal- Archbishop of Westminster. 
Amongst the many valuable additions, not before inserted in The Garden 
OF the Soul, will be found the rites of administering the Sacraments in 
Latin and English, Devotions to the Sacred Heart, Devotion of the 
Quarant 'Ore, the Prayers for a Journey, or Itinerarium, Devotions to 
vie Angel Guardians, The Wav of the Cross, the Devotion of the Bona 
Mors, and many other devotions, and the Vespers in ordinary use. /^ 
Especial attention is directed to the excellent paper and bold type used 
in the edition. 
Embossed, Is. ; with rims and clasiM, Is. 6d. ; with Epistles and 
Gospels Is. 6d. ; with rims and clasp, 2s. French morocco, 2s. ; with 
rims and clasps, 2s. 6d. ; with Epistles and (Gospels, 2s. 6d.; with 
rims and clasps, Ss. French morocco, extra gilt, 2s. 6d. : with 
rims and clasp, 3s. ; with Epistles and Gospels, Ss. ; with rims and 
clasp, Ss. 6d. 
Calf or morocco, 4s., with clasp, 5s. 6d. ; extra gilt, Ss., or 6s. 6d. with 
clasp. Calf or morocco, extia gilt, 6s., vrith. dash, 6s. 6d. Morocco' 
with two patent clasps, 12s. Morocco antique, with comers and two 
daspe, 18s. Velvet, with rims and clasp, Ss., 10s. 6d., ISs. Russia, 
with clasp, 10s. , 12s. 6d. Russia antique, with comers and two clasps, 
20s. Ivory, with rims and clasp, 12s. 6d., Ids.. 20s., 22s. 6d. 
Any of the above can be had with Epistles and Gospels, 6d. extra 
The Epistles and Gospels may be had separately, cloth, 6d., or 4s. 
per dozen ; roan, Is. 6d. 
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